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ILLUSTRIOUS PRINCE * 


GEORGE 


DUKE of BUCKINGHAM, &c- 


May it pleaſe you Grace, | | Hes US ES 
Othing could ever contribute more 
to my having a good opinion of 

my elf, than the being favour d by 
your Grace: The thought af which has ſo 
exalted me, that I can no longer conceal my 
Pride from the World; but muſt publiſhthe 
Joy I receive in having ſo Noble a Patron, 
and one ſo excelling in Wit and judgment; 
Qualities, which even your Enemies could 
never doubt of, or detract from. And which 
male all good Men, and Men of Sence ad- 
mixe you, and none but Fools and ill Men 
tear you for em. I am rao HUN 
what Honour it is to me thaũ my Writings 
are approved by your Grace; ho in your 
2:Jovl A 2 own 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
own have ſo clearly ſhown the excellency of 
Wit and Judgment in your Self, and ſo juſt- 
ly the defect of em in others, that they at 
once ſerve for the greateſt example, and the 
ſharpeſt reproof. And no man who has per- 
fectly underſtood the Rebęarſal, and ſome 
other of your Writings: if he has any Geni- 
275 at all, can write ill after it. 

I pretend not of an Epiſtle to make a De- 
clamation upon theſe and your other excel- 
lent Qualities. For naming the Duke of 
Buckingham is enough : who cannot have 
greater commendations from me than all who. 
have the Honour to know him already give 
him. Amongſt which number I think it my 
greateſt happineſs to be one, and can never 
be prouder of any thing can arrive to me, 
than of the honour of having been admitted 
ſometimes into your Grace's Converſation, 
the moſt charming in the World. ] am now 
to preſent your Grace with this Hiſtory of 
Timon, which you were pleaſed to tell me 
you liked, and it is the more worthy of you, 
ſince it has the inimitable hand of Shakeſpear 


in it, which never made more Maſterly 
{trokes 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ſtrokes than in this. Yet I can truly fay, I 
have made it into a Play, Which I humbly 
lay at your feet, begging the continuance of 
your Favour, which no man can value more 


than I ſhall ever do, who am unfeignedly, 
My Lord, 


Your Grace's 
Moſt Obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


FRO. SHAD WE LL. 


Pro- 


i 1 


Prologue 


1 0 1 
TIM ON. 
8 ¹⁰⁸ the bare — of the Stage are grown 


The only Portion for brisk Wits Oth* Town, 
We mean ſuch as have no orop of their aun; 
Methinks you ſhould encourage them that ſow, - 
Who are to watch and gather what does grow. 
Thus a poor Poet muit maintain 4 Moe. 
As you do Miſtreſſes for others 4 
The wittie#t Play can 3 him but one day, 
Though for three Months it finds you what to ſay. 
Tet you your Creditors of Wit will fail, 
And never pay, but borrow on and rail. 
Poor Echo's can repeat Wit, though they ve none, 
Like Bag- pipes they no Sound have of their own, 
2 ſome into their emptineſs be blown, j 
86 
To be thought Wits and Judges they're ſo glad, 
And labour for't as if they were Wit-mad. 
Some will keep Tables for the Wits &th* Nation, 
And Poets eat them into Reputation. 
Some Scriblers will Wit their whole Bus neſs make, 
For labour d Dulneſs grievous Pains will take ; 
And mhen with many Throes they ve travail'd long, 
They now and then bring forth a fooliſh Song. 
One Fop all modern Poets will condemn, 
And by this means a parlous Judge will ſeem, 
Wit is a common Idol, and in vain 


Fops try a thouſand ways the Name to gain. 


Pray 


Pray judge the nauſeous Farces of the Age, 
And medale not with Sence npon the Stage; 

To you our Poet mn one Line ſubmits, 
bo ſuch a Coil will keep to be thought Wits : 
'Tis you who truly are 1 he would pleaſe; 
Bux knows it is mes to be done with Eaſe. 

In the Art of Judging you as wife are grown, . 
As in their ¶ hoice ſome Ladies of the Town. 


Tour neat ſbap't Barbary Wits-you will deſpiſe, , 


And none but duty Sinewy Writers prize. 


Old Engliſh Shakefpear-ſtomachs you have ſtill, 


And judge as our Fore-fathers writ with Skill 
Tou Coin the Wit, the Witlings of the Town 
Retailers are, that ſpread it up and down. 

Set but your Stamp upon't, though it be Braſs, 


With all the War'd-ve-Wits, "twill curram pass. 


Try it to day aud we are ſure "twill hit, 
All to your Sovereign Empire muit ſubmit. 


Perſons 


Perſons Names. 


1 i IMON of Athens, 


Alcibiades, an Athenian Capt. 
Apemantus, 4 Rigid 3 
Nicias, | 
Phzax, 
Alius, 
*Cleon, Senators of Athens. 
Iſander, . 
Iſidore, 
Thraſillus, 
Demetrius, Timon's Steward. 
»Diphilus, Servant to Timon. 
Old Man. | | 
Poet. 

Painter. 

Jeweller. 

Muſician, 

Merchant. 

Evandra, 

Meliſſa, 
Chloe, 
_ Pi to Alcibiades. 
Servant. 

Meſſengers. 

Several M 18 

Souldiers. 


Mr. Berterton. 
Mr. Smith. 


Mr. Harris. 


Mr. Standford. 


- Mr. Underhill, 


Mr. Leigh. 
Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Percival. 


Mr. Gillo. 
Mr. Medburne. 


Mr. Bomman. 


Mr. Richards. 


Mr. Je von. 


Mrs. Berterton. 

Mrs. Shadwell, 

Mrs. Gibbs. 
Mrs. Seymor. 
Mrs. Le- Grand. 


Scene e Athens. 
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Timon of Athens, 
OR, THE 
MANHATER. 


ACTI, SCENE I. 


Demetrius. 


OW ſtrange is it to ſee myKiotous Lord 
With careleſs Luxury betray himſelf / 

To Feaſt and Revel al bis hours away; 
Without account how faſt his Treaſure ebbs, 
How ſlowly flows, and when I warn'd him of 
His following dangers, with his rigorous frowns * 

He nipt my growing honeſty i'th“ Bud, 
And kill'd it quite; and well for me he did ſo. 
It was a barren Stock would yield no Fruit: 

But now like Evil Councellours I comply, 
And lull him in his ſoft Lethargick life. 

And like ſuch curſed Politicians can 
Share in the headlong ruine, and will riſe by't: 
What vaſt rewards to nauſeous Flatterers, 
To Pimps, and Women, what eſtates he gives! 
And ſhall i have no ſhare ? Be gon all Honeſty, 
Thou fooliſh, ſlender, thredbare, ſtarving thing, be gon! 83 


Dem. 


| Euter Poet. ä 

Here's a fellow horſe-leech : How now Poet, how goes the world? 

Pott. Why, it weats as it grows: but is Lord Timon vifible? 
Dem. Hee'll come out ſuddenly, what have you to prefent him? 
Poet. A little off ſfting of my fruitfol Muſe : Shes in travail dai- 

Iy for his honour, * 
Dem, For your own profit, you grols flatte rer. 
By his damn'd Panegyricks * written | 1 —— | 
| imſe 


——K eee “» ͤ; nl ee Ez . — 


—— ͤ 


2 Timon of A 5 or, 


Himſelf up to my Lord's Table, 
| Which he ſeldom fails: nay, into his Chariot, 
Where he in publick does not bluſh to own | 
The ſordid: Scribler. 8 
Poet. The laſt _ I preſented my Noble Lord was 2 
But this is in Heroick ſtyle. 

Dem. What d'ye mean by ſtyle? that of good ſence is all alike; 
that ĩs to ſay; with apt and eaſie words, not one too little or too much: 
And this I think good ſtyle. 

Poet. O Sir, you are wide o'th' matter! apt and eaſic ! 
Heroicks muſt be lofty and high ſounding ; - 

[ No eaſie language in Heroick Verſe 3 
N "Tis moſt unſit: for ſhould 1 name a Lion, 
i ] muſt not in Heroicks call him ſo ! 
Dem. What then? : 
Port. I'de as ſoon call him an Aſs. No thus 
kj The fierce Numidian Monarch of the Beaſts, 
i Dem. That's lofty, is it? 
| Poet. O yes! but a Lion would ſound ſo baldly, not to be 
| Endur'd, and a Bull goo - but 
= The mighty WarriouFof the horned Race: | 
[| Ah/-——how that ſounds / . | 
t Dem. Then I perceive ſound's the great matter inthis way; 
Poet. Ever while you live. 
Dem. How would you ſound a Fox as. you call it? 


| 

j At 
* Poet, A Fox is buta N Beaſt for Heroick Verſe. 

f Dem. Hum — is it ſo? how will a Raven do in Heroick? 
l Poet. Oh very well, Sir. 

Fl That black and dreadful fate-degounciog fowl. 


[| | Dem. An excellent ſound But let me ſee your Piece. 
Poet, Vie read it.. Tis a good morrow to the Lord Timon. 
Dem. Do you make good morrow ſound loſtily? 

{i Poet. Oh very loftily . 


| The fringed Vallance of your eyes — 
5 | Shake off your Canopy d and downie trance : 

. Phoebus already quaffs the morning dew, 
Each does his daily leaſe of life renew. 


Now you ſhall hear deſcription, *tis the very liſe of Poetry. 


He darts bis beams on the Larks moſſie houſe, 
And from his quiet tenement does rouze 
The little charming and bar monious Foul, , | 
j Which ſings its lump of body to 4 Souls, © | | 
Mt | Swiftly it clambers up in the ſteep air | 
With warbling throat and makes each note 4 flare. 
: There's 


Ne Man» Hater,” 
There's rapture for you! han 
Dem, Very fine. 


Poet. This the ſellicitous Lover ſtr aight alarms, 
' Who too long ſlumber'd in his Cœlias army: 
And now the' ſwelling Spunges of the night 
With aking heads ſtagger from their delight : 
Slovenly Taylors to their Needles haſt 
Already now the moving ſhops are plac'd 
By tho 1 who crop the treaſures of the fields 
Ad all thoſe Gems the ripening Summer yields. 


ug, 


Who d'ye think are now! ? Why——-Nothiftg but Herb women: there 
ate fine lofty expreſſions for Herb-women : ha e nom, Es, 
Dem. But what's all this to my Lord ? 
Poet. No, that's true, *tis deſcription though. 
Dem. Yes in twenty lines to deſcribe to him that tis about the 
Fourth hour in the morning Ile in and let him 
Know in three words *tis the feventh. - 


CL Exit Demetrius, 


Enter Muſician. 
Port. Good morning, Sir , whither this way ? 
Muſ. To preſent his Honour with a piece of Muſick. 
Enter Demetrius. 
Dem. My Lord will ſoon come ont. 
Poet. He's the very ſpirit of Nobilit 
And like the Sun when ever he breaks orth, 
His Univerſal bounty falls on all. 
Enter Merchant, Jewellex, Painter, and ſeveral others, 
Zewell, Good morrow, Gentlemen. | 
Paint, Save you all. 
Dem, Now they begin to ſwarm about the houſe ! 
Poet. What confluence the worthy Timon draws ? 
—_ of bount 3 familiar Spirits | 
re conjurꝰd u | * 
Merch, e derer | * ; 
Zewell, Tis of an ex water. We 
Poet, What have you there, Sir; 
Paint. It is a Picture, Sir, a dumb piece of poetry: bur you pre- 
ſent a ſpeaking Poem. ; | 
Peet. I have a little thing lipt idly from me: 
The fire within the flint ſhews pot it felf 


Till it be ſtruck ;| our gentle flame provrdkes 
It ſelf, 


£ * 


Dem. You write ſo ſcurvily,the * any man that vrovokes 
Tou, but your ſelf, Pact. 


. Ig ere 
— — 2 


1 — . 
rr 
ran ae —— —— — 


0 
| 


S Timon ef Achens, or, 
Pert. It is a pretty mocking of the life. 


Paint. So, ſo. 280 
Dem. Now mult theſe Raſcals be preſented al, 
As if they had ſaved his Honour or his Life z + - 
Aud I mutt have a feeling in the buſinefs, 


Ent er cert ain Senators going in to Timon. 

Poet. How this Lord is follow d L Enter more who paſs 1 over, 

Paint, See more, well, he's a noble ſpitit! 

Fewell. A moſt worthy Lord! 

Poet, What a floud of Viſitors his bounty draws ! 

Dem. You ſee how all eonditions, how all minds, 
As well of glib and ſlippery Creatures, as 
Of grave and gultere quality, preſent | 
Their ſervices to Lord Timon's proſp tous f * 
He to his good and gracious nature does ſi - 
All ſorts of tempers, from the ſmooth fac'd — a | 
To Apemantw,, that Philoſophical Churle 
Who hates the world, and does almoſt abhor 


Himſelf | 
Paint. He is a moſt excellent Lord, and makes the fineſt Picture! 


Poet The joy of all mankind ; deſervesa Homer for his Poet. 

Je vel. A molt 1 perſon ! a | 

Poet, The Glor 

Paint, Above Al parallel: ! 

Dem. And yet theſe Rogues, were this man-poor, 2 Ay him, 
As I would them, if I were he. LS Aaaſcl. 

Poet. Here's excellent Muſick ! | 
In what delight he melts his hours away! 


Enter Timon and S enators, Timon adbeſorg vole 
* to all. 


* 
wy 
A 3 


Tim. My Lord you wrong your ſelf, a2lbute too much of your 
Own merits : Tis but a tri | 
eElius, With more than common thanks I muſt receive it. 
Iſidort. Vout᷑ Lordſhip has the very ſoul of bounty. 
Pheax. You load us withtoo many Obligations. 
Tim. I never can oblige my friends too mack. 
My Lord, I remember you the other d 
Commended a Bay Courſer which1r 
He's yours, becauſe you lik d him. 
Pheax. I beſeech your 1 pardon me in this. 
Tim, My word is palt : is there ought elſe you like? 
Iknow, my Lord, no man 1 * Juftly.praiſe 


But what he does aflect; and I muſt weigh My 


4 6, -@ +a "* 
TY * N * 


My Friends affections with my own: 
So kindly I receive your viſits, Lords; © - | 
My heart is not enongh $0 9%, meth methinks, 5 


I could deal * Friends and! ne' re be weary. 
Alu. We fund amaz dat your — 28 a 
Con. The ſpirit of e e dee de in you 
Phaax. Your Bonn diffuſi 


Tim, My Noble Lords, you do me too mbc nant; 
Iſand. es lives not ſuch a Noble Lord on earth. 
Tbraſil. None but the Sun and He oblige without 

A proſpect of Return. 

Enter a Me Hage, and whiſpers Tirnon:. 
Tim, 2 1 1 — ? 
Aeſſ. Yes, my good alents is bis debt : 

His Means are ſhort, his 2 moſt ſtriſt, 

He begs your Letter to thoſe cruel men, 

That may preſerve him from his utter ruine. 

Tin Iam not of that temper to ſhake oſſ 
My Friend when moſt he needs me: I know him, 
A Gentleman that well deſerves m 1 i > al | 
Which he ſhall have: Ple kev bn and free him . 
Meß. Your. Lordſhip ever binds him to your ſervice. 
Tim. Commend me to him, 4 will ſend —_— 

And when he's free, bid him depend on mes * 

Tis not enough to help the feeble [398-01 31813219 

But to ſupport him after t n foi F807 c Ann 
Meß. All happineſs to your honourt © [Exh Meſſenger- 

1 W — a 125 8 
Ou Man. pray me peak. 
Tim. Freely, it ather. 7 | 
Old Men. You have a Servant nam'd Dabu. 
Tim. I have ſo, that is fee. | 
Old Man. That fellow there by nightfrequents my warren, F 

Tar a man that ſrom my figft have been 

Inclin'd to thtiſt, and my Eſtate deſerves: . 

A nobler heir than ane that holds a trencher.. | | 
Tim. Go on. 1 105 
— t have an on ly Daughter no \Kinelle, . e 3:5 

On whom! may confer what I have got: 

The Maid is fair, o'ch youngeſt for a Beide, 


n wo 

is man attemptPher love; pray, my Pot: 
Joa with mera forbid ain have often l | 
Told him my mind in van. Es ET wan 


Tim, The man is honeſt. 
Old Man, His honeſty rewards him in himiſels, 5 
It muſt not bear my — The.. 


| +65 * Timon e . 25 


Tim. Does ſhe love him ? 3 
Old Man. She is young and apt. Y 3007 28953 
Tim. Do you love her?? DF5n 309 157 
po * DIE Lord, and — erte of mine, 

Old Man. If to her marriage my con ent be e 

call the Gods to witneds, 1 il make. of 

The Beggars of the ſtreet My Heir dre the 

Shall have a drachm. +7 | CH 4 
Tim, This Gentleman of mine basſerv'd| me leng; $ 5. 

There is a duty from a Maſter too, 

To build his Fortune I will ſtrain a little, 

What'ere your Daughters Portion weighs, this 

Mans ſhall caunterpolſe. | 
Old Man. Say:you fo, my Noble Lorg! ; upon your bonour 

This, and She is his. 

Tim. Give me thy hand: my Honour on my promiſe. 
Diphil. My: Noble Lord, I thank 'you'on whe mn 

May! — — ſhall be — 1/7731 

When I forget this m urperring — 

No — Eſtate ſhall ere be b Hus 3; 

Which Ile not humbly lay before N bar Tone: a 
Tim. Riſe. I nere do good with proſpect of ne 

That were but merchand ing, a meer trade c | 

Of putting kindneſs out tale; | 75 
Poet. Vouchſafe to accept my labouts; and too five e our Lori 
Tim. I thank you; you ſhallkear ſtem me a2: 

What have yon there, my friend? t 15 
Paint. A piece of Limning fat your Lordſhip. 

Tim. Tis welcome. I like it, — eine od [ do. 

Jewel. My Lord, here's the Jewel! „ 2 1 

Tim. Tis Excellent! . HA bs 1% 8 gy 651 NC * l. 

Enter Cates 001 of 1 

Jewel, Your Lordſhip mende the eweln 'by the wearing, 

Tim. Well mock't. 72.5 

Poet. No, my ooo ood Lord , he ſpeaks what all men think. 11 
Scum of all flatterers wilt then ft per 80% 2156 b 

For 125 gain to gild and varniſh o re nͥ¹ ot & 

This great Man's Vanities A G: 1 gun Cl ng none e e 
Tim. Nay, now we mult be chidden. | Load 752002 16 ren 
Poet, I can bear with yopr Lardſhip. | 2 

em. Yes and without him too: vain o credulow Timon , 

If thou believ'ſt this Rnayve , thon'rt a foot} - 1822 36 

Tim, Well, gentle eLpermitxce;/ good ee cher. 
Till i am gentle: ſtay for thy good morro ß 

Till thou art Timon dog, and theſe Knaves honeſt. 

Tim. Why doſt than them Knaves'? L900 * 


* 


* 8 Wye" 4 Y * 2 Win "2-6 as 1 
* 7 n 4. 4 Xa 18 4 
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| „ They're Athenian; and ile not recants 
Thyareall baſe Fawners ; what a coile is here 
With ſmiling, cri ing, jotting out of Bums: 
I wonder whether all the legs they make 
Are worth the ſummes they coſt you friendſhip” $full 
Of dregs , baſe filthy _ 
Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth for crioges. . 
<a Do you know us, fellow? | 
Apem. Did I not call you by your names? 
Thou preacheſt againſt Vice, and. thon thy Flf art proud 
— | 
w. Proud! that I am not Timon. 
im. Why ſo? 
. To give belief to fattening — res and Poets, 
Add to be ſtil my ſelf my greateſt 
What ſhould Great Men be proud of ſtead of noiſe 
And pomp and ſhow, and holding up their heads, 
And cocking up their noſes ; pleas'd to ſee 
Baſe ſmiling Knaves, and ru — bow to; em LY 
Did they but ſee theif own ridiculqus full 
Their mean and abſurd” vanities; they'd. hide 
Their heads within ſome dark and little corner, 
And be afraid that every ſool ſhould find em. 
Tim. Thoy haſt too much fowrneſs in thy blood. 
Peer, Hang him, —n'er mind him - 
Adem. What is this fooliſh animal man, that we 
Should magnifie him ſo? a little warm. 
And walking Earth that will be aſhes ſoon 1 
We come into the world crying and — -- 
And fo much of our time's conſum'd' in 1 infancy, a 
In ignorance, ſleep, diſeaſe * 1 
The remainder is not worth-the heing N 1% 
Pheax. A preachin fool. | 
A fool ? if thou hadſt halfwy wit thou'd': find 
Thy ſelf an Aſs ! Is it not truth I ſpeak ? 1 
Are not all the arts and ſubticties of men, 
2 2 1 — 2 — Sciences, 
All their Diverſions, Sports, pe 
To paſs away their happieſt hours with, 488% 
And make a heavy life be born with " a 
Tim. I with'the help of ns will make mige canker 
Than what your 3 
How little doſt thou look before thee! 4 
Thou, who tak'ſt ſuch eee le. uy 
And in thy own enjoyments, wilt ©'c& long: 8 K 
Find em ſuch thin, ſuch * empty . | 


enters 3th edit; PPP Oo. Oe  COCGE EEE EECIPIO 


That thou wilt wiſh thou never haiiſt been born. 
Tim. I do not think ſo. 
Pheax. Hang him, fend him to the 2 and let him 
Be whipt 
4 Fpem, Thus tanocence, truth and merit — 22 
| Whuiſt injurers, oppreſſors and deſertleſs fools , | 
Swell in their brief authority, look big ary 
And ſtrut in Furs; tis a foul ſhame, | Sup 
But "tis a loathſome Age, it has been long : 
Impoſthumating with its villagie; - 
And now the ſwelling's broken out 
In moſt contagious ulcers ; no plate'free 
From the deſtructive Peſtilence of manners. 
Out upon't, tis time the world ſhould end! 
Tim. Do not rail ſo tis to little purpoſe. 
Apem. | fear it is, I have 1 my morning lecture, 
4 And Ple be gone 


N Tim. Whither? 
Adem. To knock out an honeſt Atbeniam 's brains. 


| Tim, Why? that's a deed thou'lt die ſor, Hpemantuc, 
Adem. Ves if doing nothing be death by the Law. 
— Will nothing pleaſe thee? how doſt thou like this Picture! ? 
Apem. — — the thin "twas drawn for, twill 
Neither lie, drink, nor whore, 
'Flatter a man to his face, and cut his 
Throat behind his back ; 
For ſince falſe ſmiles, aud baſe ' 
:Diſhonour traffique with man's nature, 2 
He is but mere outfidez Pictures are : 
Even ſuch as they give out: Oh! did youſee 
| The inſides of theſe Fellows minds about you, 
Hh You'd loath the baſe cortuptions more than all | 
The putrid Excrements their bodies hide. 22 | | 
eEliv. Silence the foul mouth'd villain. | 
Tim. He hurts not us. How hk'ſt thou this jewel? | : 
Apem, Not ſo well as plain dealing, which will not coſt a — 


Man a doit. 
Tim, What doſt thou think this Jewel worth: FSA 220 
| l 


. What fools eſteem it, it is not worth my chinking, 
reat Riches / : 


| „ Now the m ighty uſe of thy gr 

| Thar muſtet infinite value on a Bawble . 

| Will't keep thee warm, or ſatisſie hes þ tliitſt, 

[- Or hunger? No it is compariſon ; +: 2k 

| That gives it value then, thon look'ſt upon 

| | Thy finger, and art very proud to think _ 

A por man cannot have it: Childiſn pleaſure / l WY 7 
« 


The World, and tells a tale. 


* the men he lo- qqq 250727 54rt, 


. 
"00 p S 
3 


What ſtretcht * muſt be bond te 225 | 
Great wealth of Uſe? Oh! that 1 were & Lord! r 

Tim. What would'ſt thou do? 

Apem. | would cudgel two men a day for flattering me, 
Till I had beaten the whole Senate. 

Pheax. Let the Villain be ſoundly puniſh'q for his 
Licentious tongue. 

Tim, No, the man is Foneſt, tis his tumour : Tis odd, 


And methinks pleaſant. You muſt dine with me, 


tus. 
Apem. | devour no Lords. 
Tim, No, if you did, the Ladies wou'd be angry. 
Hpem, Vet they with all their modeſt limperings, 
And varniſh'd looks, can ſwallow Lords, and get 
Great Bellies by*t, yet keep their virtuous 
Vizors on, till a poor little Baſtard ſteals into 


Enter Nicius. 


* 
Tin. My Noble Lord, welcome! moſt welcom to my arms 
You are the Fountain from which all my happineſs - 
Did ſpring! your matchleſs Daughter, fair AMalliſſa. 
Nic. You honour us too much, my Lord. 
Tim. I cannot, ſhe is the joy of Arhens ! the chief delight 
Of Nature, the only life I live by: Oh, that her vows 


Were once 1 3 it is, methinks, an Age till that bleſt day 


When we ſhall joyn our hands and hearts ul 

Nic. Tis but a Week, my Lord. 

Tim. 'Tis a thouſand years. 

Adem. Thou miſerable Lord; haſt thou by 8 
All chy calamities, that of Love, 
That moſt unmanly mad {of the mind, Han 7 I. 
That ſpecious cheat; a falſe as ae is Ti 
Did'ſt thou but ſee how like a ſniveli ing 5 
Thou look'ſt and talk'ſt, thou would 80 or laugh at 
Thy own admir'd Image. 

Tim, Peace: I will hear no railing on this 

Apem, Ob vile c 1 tie, that men \ ſhould be 

Deaf to go 'Counſel,: — to Fluterie. 

Tim. Come, my dear Friends, let us now viſit our Gardens, 
And refreſh our ſelves with ſome cool Wines and Fruit: 
I am tranſported with uuf Viſits :- 

There is not now's — n. 
Unleſs it be in that he can more heſtow 


C 


1 


10 Timon y Athens, or, 
eflia, My Noble Lord, who would not wed your Friendſhip, ' 
Though without a Dowrie ? 
Iſidor. Moſt worthy Timon! who bas a 4 you Neue 
Call your own ? 
Pheax. We are all your — 
Poet. The joy of all Mankind. | | BY 
Fewel. Great ſpirit of Nobleneſs. 210 TR 
Tim, We muſt not part this day, my Friends. 
Apem. So, ſo, crouching ſlaves aches contract and make your ſuppl 
Joynts to wither; that there ſhould be ſo little 
Love among theſe Knaves, yet all this courteſie ! 
They hate and ſcorn each ot yet they kiſs 
As if they were of different Sexes: Villains, Villains. 


Enter Evandra. Re-enter Timon. 
Tim. Hail to the fair £vandrs/ methinks your looks are chang'd, 
And clouded with ſome grief that — em. | 
Evan, My Lord, my ears this morning were ſaluted with 
The moſt unhappy news, the diſmaPſt ſtory, | 
The only one cou'd have "afflicted me z 
My dteam foretojd.it, end I wab d afitighted bal H yl nil 
With a cold ſweat o're all my limbs. od} 213 57:5 4; 
Tim. What was it, Madam ? | 
Evaxd, You U ak not with the kindneſs you were e wont, 
I have been us d to tenderer words than 1 4 | 
It is too true, and I am miſerable! 4 iy | 128377 1 
Tim. What is't diſturbs you ſo? wand obſer: 9% Lali. 
Evan | hear I am to loſe yout E nee 20 . n 
The only earthly * 2 12. 1 9 
And that on which my life dep ende. 

Tim. No, I muſt ever love Excellent fe. T . wagen 
Evan. Meliſſa will not ſuſſer t: Oh — 65 v . 
Thou well may*ſt_ bluſh at thy 1 h om 268537 

Had I ſo much towards thee, 1 2eceſhor'd bo. eb igzqt 20, 
My face without confuſion: Such a guilt, baud ol TL 
As fr had deſtroy d thy Race, and ruin'd 3 508 Hoe nd 


[Exeunt Ones 


All thy Eſtate, and made thee infamous ! SN bamts awo iT 
Thy Love to me I cav'd preferbefore :- ir wil 


All cold reſpects of Wealt Eee 5 Wu d 40 aN 
Tim. You have been kind lo far a fron, Th 

That tis beyond expreſſiag. 5 vil 
Evan. Call to mind a STE K 

Whoſe Race I ſprung from, that of 3 613 188 | 

Though not my Fortune, my Beauty and mj Ten 16: 21977 

And my unſpotted Fame yielded $o-nomes 367 97 36" A f ai 9711 

- You on your knees a thouſand times have ſworn; - 2 2! nog 

at 


e- 
That they exceeded all, and yet all theſe, 
The only treaſures a poor Maid poſſeſt, 
I Gcrific'd to you, and rather choſe + 
To throw my ſelf away, than you ſhou'd be 
Uneaſie in your wiſhes; ſince which happy - * 
And yet unhappy time, you have been to me, 
My Life, my Joy, my Earth, my Heaven, my All, 
I never had one fiogle wiſh beyond you; | 
Nay, every action, every thought of mine; 
How far ſoe're their large circumference 
Stretcht out, yet center's allin you - You were 
My End, the only thing could fill my mind. 
Tim. She ſtrikes me to the heart! I would I had 
Not ſeen her. Soars | 
Evan, Ah Timon, I have lov'd you ſo, that had 
My eyes offended you, I with theſe fingers 
Had pluckt em by the roots, and caſt them from me: 
Or had my heart contain'd" one thought that was 
Not yours, I with this hand would tip it open: 
Shew me a Wife in Athens can ſay this; 
And yet I am not one, but you are now to marry. 
Tim, That I have lov'd you, you and Heay'n can witneſs - 
By many long repeated acts of Love, | 
And Bounty I have ſhew'd you. -- 
Evan, Bounty! ah Timon? © 
I am not yet ſo mean, but I cofftemn * 
Your tranſitory dirt, and ail rewards, 
that of Love, your perſon. was the bound 
Of all my thoughts and wiſhes, in return 
You bave loy'd me! Oh'/miferableſound ?.'* 
I would you never had, — — "i 


DLAſide. 


Tim. Man is not maſter 
Heav'n ſwayes our mind to Love. i 
'= Evan. But Hell to falſehood : - 
How many thouſand times y have vow d and ſworn 
Eternal Love; Heav'n hay nos yet abſolv'd | 
You of your Oathsto me ; nor can I ever: 
My Love's as much too much as yours too little,” 
Tim. If you love me, you'l love my happineſs, 
Meliſſa 3 Beauty and her Love to me 
Has ſo inflam'd me, I can have none without her, | 
gvan. If I had lov'd another, when you firſt; rb 
My dear, falſe Timon ſwore to me, would oss 
Have wiſht I might have found my happineſs” | 
Within anothers arms ? No, no, it is 
To love a contradiction. . 
C2 Tim. 


12 Timon f Athens, or, 
Tin, Tis a truth I cannot anſwer. 
Evan. Beſides, Meliſſa's beauty 
s not believ'd to exceed my little ſtock z _ E136) 
Even modeſty may praiſe it ſelf when 'tis | 
Aſpers'd : But her Love is mercenary, 
Moſt mercenary, baſe, tis Marriage-Love : ' 
She gives her perſon, but in vile exchange 
She does demand your liberty: But 1 
Could generouſly give without mean bargaining: 
I truſted to your honour, and loſt mine, 
Loſt all my Friends and Kindred.: but little thought 
I ſhould have loſt my Love, and caſt it on 
A barren and ungrateful ſoil that would return no fruit. 
Tim. This does perplex me, I muſt break it off, - [ Afide. 
Evan. The firſt ſtorm of your Love did ſhake me ſo, 
It threw down all my leaves, my hopeful bloſſoms, 
Pull'd down my branches; but this latter tempeſt of your hate 
Strikes at my root, and I muſt wither now, ; 
Like a deſertleſs, ſapleſs tree: muſt fall —- 
Tim. You are ſecure againſt all injuries 
While I have breath 
Evan. And yet you do the greateſt. Fr 
Tim. J ou ſhall be ſo much partner of my fortune 
As will ſecure you full reſpect from all, 2 
And may ſupport your quality i in what pomp: 
You candelire. , | 
Evan. I am not of ſo courſe a cell or bare 
So groſs a mind, as to partake of ought 
That's yours without you | 
But, oh thou too dear perjur*d man, I coul 
With thee prefer a dungeon, a-low.andlgathſome' dungeon 
Before the ſtately gilded fretted Roofs, ©. 
The Pomp, the noiſe, the ſhow, the zevelling, 
And all the glittering ſplendaur of a Palace. 
Tim. I by reſiſtleſs fate am hurry'd on 
Evan. A vulgar, mean excuſe for doing ill. 
Tim. If that were not, my honour eng. 
Evan. It had a pre- engagement. Konnten 
Tim. All the great men of Athen urge me on ä 
To marry and to preſerve my Race. 
Evan. Suppoſe your Wife be falſe ; s tis not new 
In Auhens; ) and ſuffer others to graft ppon 
Your ſtock z where is your Race ? weak vulgar reaſon !* tr | 
Tim, Her honovr will not ſuſſer her. 1 K a! 
Evan, She may do it cunningly and keep her honour. in 0.1 
Tim, Her love will then ſecure her; which is as ſerveat; 


Evan. 


fe 
0 The Ain Merl 


Evan. As yours wn ,b teu and may tontinue 


Perhaps as long, aud yet tin cannot οõẽỹ jm] 


She loves you. Since that baſe Cecropian Law 
Made Love a merchagdize; to ti hkarts 
For Marriage, and for Domry, who's ſecute » 
Now her great. ſign of Love, is, ſhe*s oontent 


To bind you in the-ſtron gait. chains, and to 8 — N 
A ſlavery, nought can manumize you from Jive 129 


But death: And I could be content to ben U 

A ſlave to you, without thoſe vile conditions Wing 
Tim, Why are not out deſires within our Power 7 

Or why ſhould we be puniſht fac obeying them? 


But we cannot create out dn aſſections . e T 2+ 11/114 


They're mov d by ſome inviſible active Pow'r, 


And we are only paſſi ve, and hat ſo ever? 


Of imper fection follows from th dbedience 
To our deſires, we ſuſſer, not commit; 
And tis à ctuel and a hard decree, | 

That we muſt ſuffer firſt, and then be. puniſh't for't. 


Eu. Your n m—__— 


Security of Love from her can be like 
Is Marriage a bond of Truth, which NP cdep cena conſiſt 


Of a few trifling Ceremonies ? Or are thoſe 
Charms or Philcers? Tis true, my Lord, I was not 
Firſt lifted o're the Threſhold, and then 


——z:.ʒ 4 


Led hy my Parents to Midiros's Temple: LF 155 ] W BY 


No young — Heifers blood was oſſer d. 
To Diana; no invocation to June, or the Parc 

No Coachman drove me with a lighted tore, 
Nor was your houſe adorn'd-with Gar lands then; 


Nor had | Figs throwmin myhead dt lichte 1 a 1 


By my dear Mothers — ot > our beg 


Are theſe ſlight tungs ue bhdb bt trughand ee in 


came all Love into ybur arms; nnmixe?'ts+ - 
With other aims; andiyou for this will ciuſe.. 
My death. 


Tim. I'de ſoon fe m dwngtEveandtas | 


#:.. 


Evan. Ah, my Ltd, ih ebat be troe, n * laß. L 


For I ſhall die to ſee another hives; 1/5 
Poſſeſſion of all that etre l wiſht:for: on earth. 2 


Tim. I would I had nat ſeen Aeliſſa . WY wi a4 4 


Evan. Ah my dear Lord, there is ſome. Comfortleſs; 
Cheriſh thoſe noble+thoug 
Your lawful gratitu 


And quelk-the other rebel: N in you; 
Uſe all the endeavouts which yon can, and 101 


toe n ro 
Lore will rie , 


Gy * s 
5 954 02:1 D. 


| They 


| 14 Timon Aue > or, 


They fail in my reliefs: Fle die ta make-yan happy. . 
Tim. You have moved 1 retire, . 1 ring] 
I will love you. lage 


Evan. Oh happy word 'E Heav's: ever bleſs my De, 
Farewell: but will you never ſee Meliſſa more? 
Tim, Sweet Excellence! Retire. 
Evan. I will —— will ä—ů — eee. 7 ä 
Tim. Ves, I will. fc hae ax unt en volt, 
How happy were Mankind in Canſtancy, » 97 
Twould equal us with. the Celeſtial 
O could we meet with the ſame tremblings au, 1 
Thoſe panting joyes, . thoſe furious deſites, M4 


Thoſe happy trances which we ee fiſt ! N Aa 24 
But, oh! 8 170 _ Form 53" 
UVninappy man, whoſe e 41 
Feeds on ſuch luſcious 2 Hit 
And that which fend — — ee Ebnit 168 C L 
Exit Timon. 
7 ; ' 1 Ant 57 35 
NTT Te Je? 1540 Þ Wh: 000 hg 
Enter. Meliſſa and Chloe. _ | 


Mel. Hat think*ſt thou, Chiu 7 will this mat. 
Chlo. Oh, moſt exceedingly ! This pretty curls: | 

Does give you ſuch a killing Grace, 1 ſwear - 

That all the Youth at the Lard Timon's Mask 

Will die for you. no e l 

Mel. No: But doſt thou think ſa; C ho / Hioew:, | Eat ol 
To make thoſe Fellows die for me;:andI: | 02 1h nh nh nb 
All the while took fo ſcorafully, and then- wich my dg l. 17 
Head on one ſide, with a languiſhing eye I: dadyor: 5 Un 
Kill *em again: Prithee, what do they ſey af main 
Chloe? 

(ble. Say ! That you —— er their — 
Their Goddeſs, their Deſtiny, and talk of Cupid's flames, 
And darts, and. Wounds! Oh the rareſt language,. 
*T would make one die to hear it; and ever nas 
And then ſteal ſome gold into my hand. 

And then commend me (oo. 
Mel.” Dear Soul, do they, and do they die for me? » 
_ Oh yes, the fineſt, Tr her bop d 


——— 


* 


e 55 


eemnon, and :ndevdailebirin Lady 
Mel. Vie ſwear ? how is 22 dh chr bie 
Cblo, O moſt fragrant?! —— oath this © 516 | [21 
Mel. 1 think it is the beſt Lever doutzur : Had 1 not beſt" 4 

Lay on ſome more red, Chloe ? \ ve £1121 
Cb. A little more would do well lit makes you took NE 

So pretty, and ſo plump, Madam: 1t! | 
Mel. I have been tos long this inbrning im reſſing 
Chlo, Oh no, I vow you have been but re three n 
Mel. No more! well, if Pwer® ſurs d bethus pretty but even 

Years, l'de be content to die then on that condition. — 
Clo. The gods for bid. | 
Mel. Te ſwear I would; but do cho "eek; Tones wil - 


i 


Like me in this dreſs? + 1:19 Li 
Chlo. Oh he dies for you in any dem * o ins fl. 
Mel. Oh this vile Taylor that mb not home my low: . 

Habit to day; he deſerves the O Viking 


To diſorder me ſo; I um afraid it —— harm“ 

To my complexion : 1 have dreamt of it theſe ke aus, | 

And ſhall not recover it this MDE Z 
chlo. Indeed, Madam, tie deſerves death rom! yonr'eyes. | 

_ Mel. I think I look pretty well? will not Timers * ON 
3 — r: 7 E n. 7 

9. Oh no, ou ſpeak as i m is I 
Preparation for 0 Tian. 20 : 
Al. O yes, (Mos Torevery ane, Vhove t6 bibo an the - 
Youn "Blades foliow, kiſs my band wie \wdore me, 
And die for me: but | miſt have but bn fa vr” 
Servant ; it is the game and not the quarry, * 

Muſt look after it in the reſt. 

Chloe. Oh Lord, I would have as ing admirenras 1 could. 

Mel. Ay ſo 3 ut 
No, I am reſoly'd nothi rorrupt nf 
Thoſe admirers w ch — 3 a W re. Chloe 
And that undoes u: irrereſt rode 


chlo. Would they ?, ? Not'v rean'yog; Tue fein fee 


Any of thoſe admirers makt 
Mel. Timon loves mie h 
Cle, You have forgot your 

He is the rareſt etſon! (ma 
Mel. No, no, Icorid love bim ey 6h we was:the beaucifar'f 

The fineſt wit in "Athens, the beſt companion, fulleſt of mirth 

And pleaſure, and the pret 

He would make his enemits 


pg 4) 


78 


rejoyte ło tre him. 
Chlo. Why ? he is all this, and'ean'ds all this Nil 


Mel. Ay, but he has been long baniſh'd for breaking rata * — 
es, 


45 Low 0 £2296! 


ways de had topteaſe Ladies, | 


* 
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} 6 | Timon sf Athen, or or, 
Images, and profaniug the myſteries of-Prgftypine; |; 
Beſides, the people took his Eftate from, him - 
And I hate a poor Fellow, from my hearts] ſwear: {1-1 
I vow methinks I look ſo-pretty to day {could uf 
Kiſs my ſelf,Chloe. 

(blo. Oh dear Madam—1 could look on you for ever: oh 
What a World of Murder yow'l commit to day! | as 

Mel. Doſt thou think ſo? ha! ba! no, o 1 f 


Enter A Ser ant. 37 73 f ' 

Serv, The Lord Timon's came to wait on you, and begs b 

Admittance. 
Ever Timon. 

Mel. Deſire his preſence, 1355 en 3% g 

Tim. There is enchantment in her looks, | | n 
Afteſn I am woundetl every time l ſee her: wad 5 
All happineſs to beautiful Aueliſa. T3 

Mel, I ſhall want none in you, my deareſt L 

Tim, Sweeteſt of Creatures, in whom all excl 
Of heav'nly Woman · kind is ſeen. unmixt; 
Nature has wrought thy mettle up without ally... Dr at rr 

Mel. 1 have no value, but wy love of vou, AN eb AK) 
And that I am ſure has no allay, tis of- 17 
So ſtrong a temper, neither time nor death, OY 
Nor any change can break it 

Tim. Dear charming ſweet, thy valueis ſo great, a 
No Kingdom upon Earth ſhonld buy thee Tow „ O. 
But have ſtill an enemy with you, e ot 
That guards me from my happineſs a Yow-. 1215 
Againſt the Law of Nature, againſt Love, 


The beſt of Nature, and the higheſt Law. £4 3: 1 Ur 
Mel. It will be but a week in force. P59 n hd 
Tim, Tis a whole age: in all *pproacting ) ra ee 
The nearer they come to us, ſtill the time 16! CATE 7 
Seems longer to us: mo dear Meliſſa ? 
Why ſhould we bind our 5 with . gaths? 
Alas, by Nature we are top much conſin d., 5 WS bro ods 
Our Liberty's ſo narrow, that we need not n « Non 10 
Find Fetters for our ſelves: No, we fold fee. n 
On pleaſure whereſoever we can find iti. 


Leſt at another time we miſs it there. 
'Chlo. Madam, break your Vow, it was a raſh one. 
Ael. Thou fooliſn Wench, I cannot get my ine F £19 
In order till that time; doſt think I will, -- 3 


Be marri'd like ſome vulger 77 which. oe 1 s a 1 

Snatches at the firſt offer; as if ne is tis r e e nt 

Were deſperate of having any other? 2 158747 TI * 
im. 


"Po: by" * 
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Tim. Is there no a you will break Vow 
Adel. If any thing, one word of Dd bk 
But how can you be once ſecure, Ple keep 
A vow to you, that would not toimy Telf? | 
Tim. Some dreadful accident — come, Meliſſe, 
To interrupt our joyes ; let us make ſave 
O” th* preſent minute, for the rel; Perhaps, 
May not be ours. 
Mel. It is not-fit it how d, if | hou'd break a vow; 
No, you ſhall never find a change in me, 
a the] fixt ſtars ſhall — 
ith an irregular motion, I change : 
This may aſſure you of my love . Koe, 
Upon my knees I ſwear — . 
Were I the Queen of all the Univerſe, / 
And Timon. were reduc'd to — tive, 
1 nould not change my love to him. = 
Tim, And here I vow, .. 75 a] 
Should all the frame of Nature be didoly* 
Should the firm Centre ſhake, —— 
wh 1 TR: 
ce agreeing Elements, 
Till they — into thei [„. 
As long asI eould be, 3 * 143 
The ſame adorer of 
Al. This is ſo great a Hear' cano't add to it 
ofafmyb Se price 1 
my hopes a 
That could die for thee. .. 
Enter a Servant 
Serv. My Lord, our Dinner's 
Guefts wait — — witht e 
Nicia« is already there. 
Tim. Let's haſt to benen him, ek 
Alel. It is my duty to my Father. 


E A Servants A in 
ner Poet, pennies He during thing 


Poet, His hoaour will (oon be here, | have prepar'd the Mazkers 3 ö 
They are all readyß. 
How now, Poet 2 what piece of foppery 
Haſt thou to preſent to Timor ?. 
Poet. Thou art a ſenceleſs nenen 


And haſt no taſte of Poetry. 
Thy Poetry's inſipid, none can taſte it: 


mob art 4 wordy fooliſh * who 


Sy he's 
Saw 


Timon fo 
the Lot, Lordſhip? s 


R 


Writ 


78 Timan ef nthenz, or, 

Writ'ſt nothing but bigh-ſounding frothy ſtuff 1 

Thou ſpread'ſt, and . heat ſt ont chy poor — 7" 1. 

Tis all leaf gold, it has no weight in it. bY gd 2 

Thou lov'ſt impertinent deſcription, 

And when thou haſt a-raptuge, it is not 

The ſacred rapture of a Poet, at 

Incoherent, extravagant, and unnatural, 

Like * thoughts, r = — call 8 
Poet. You are judge Philoſophers j 

Of us the nimble ſancies, and quick ſpicits 2 

Of the Age? 
Apem. The Cox. combs of che Age: 

Are there ſuch eminent ſopperies us in the 

Poets of this time? their moſt unreaſonable heads 

Are whimſical, and fantaſtick as Fidler, 

They are the ſcorn and laughter of all witcy men, 

The folly of you makes the Art conte 

None of you have the judgment of a Gander. | 


Enter Elius, Nicias, lens phe Senators. 
Poet. You are a baſe ſnarling Critick; 'wride your | 
Self, do and you dare, 
Apem. I confeſs tis a daring piece of valour, fora mn 
Of ſence to write to an Age that likes your fpuriovs auff 
Nici. What time of the day is 77 Ae 7 
Atem. Time to be honeſt, 
Ali. That time ſerves nlw 
, Apem. Then what excuſe haſt 
That would'ſt thus long omit it? 
1/4. You ſtay to be at che Lard Timers Feat: 
Fpem, Yes, eo fee Meat fil Knaves; nod Wine kat Fools. 
eon. Well, fare thee well. : 
Apem. Thou art an Aſs to bid me farewel 
Cleon, Why ſo? 
Anu. — | have en ſo lite cena 0 en to 
Return thee one good wiſh. for it. | 
Pherx. Go hang thy ſelf. 9 
Azem. Vie do nothing — 2 thy requeſts to 
E Thy friend, if there be ſuch a weich on earth, : 
Pheax, Be gon, unpeaceable dog, or I will ſparn thee from me. 
Adem. Though Lam none, 1d r. dike a do 
The heels of the Aſs. 
Nici. He's oppoſite to all hu — F- 
Alu. Now we ſhall taſte of Timon s 
Pheax. He hath a heart brimfal of kindneſs and — will — 
Iſid. And pours it down on all his fcicads, as if Pluus R 
e 


2 


[| I + * 
- 


The god of Wealth were but his r l ph 
Phzax. No Meed dat he repays ſe Y'o-fold above 
It ſelf, no gift but breeds the en 
Return as does exceed his wi 
Thraſil, He bears the nobleſt "mind that ever vr man. 
Pheax. Long may he live with proſperous fortunes, 
But 1 fear it. 
Alis. I hear a whiſper, erthough he fails his Creditors, 
Even of their Intereſt. 
Pheax. I fear it is too trun © 
Well, 'tis bang bat he'sa good Lord! 
i 


—_—— | dt, Nis, and * 


Tim. You over. jo Joy — hace! is there 
On Earth a ſight ſo id, as Ti 

Fill'd with good faiehful friends, li y 

Dear ali / d bad d to know my! 

Oh Apemant / thou' rt welcome: - 

Adem. No, thou thale not make-me welcome; 


may po Tg bes fees 6d tre e, 
r , 
And — the that duyes this © 
——— 

Tim. W e's mm 

Apem, None are ſo to telf thee oft mans 
So the gods bleſs me. 
When all your Offices have been oppreſ 
With prac ts > <> when — — 
With drunken ſpilth of bay bh 
Has blaz'd with lights, and 
Or roaring ſinging drunkards';/ I hae we retiet 
To my poor homely Cell and ſet my e 
At flow for thee, becauſe I find in 
Thee that might be worthy but as thou art l 


. 


n 
no m no Eſtate. 
Am rich in Pell ane L 
The deareſt loving $ that ever man 0 
Was bleſt with. + + 
Nic. Oh might we king an happy oppotonieyts ſhow how 


Wwe 


20 Timon of Athens, or, 

We love and honour you ! X 
Elin. That you wou'd once but uſe our hearts; 
Iſand. We'd lay em out all in your ſer vice. 

Pheax. Ves, all our ſelves, if you wou'd put us to a 

Tryal, then we were perfeck. 

Tim. I doubt it not, I koow you'd ſerve me all; 

Shall I diſtruſt my Friends? I have often wiſhe 

My ſelf poorer that I might uſe you —— We are 

Born to do good one to another: Friends, 

Unleſs we uſe em, are like ſweet Inſtruments hung 

Up in caſes: But oh, what a precious:comfort 

"Tis to have fo many "like Brothers, .commanding 

— — fortunes ! Truſt me, ** joy brings water. 
o my 
ks * had the like conception in my ces 
Aßem. Ho, ho, ho —— 1 laugh to an 

That it conceiv'd a Baſtard. RIM 
Tim: 4 GY A ? 5 — "Fs | 

em. 10 hear theie cats 1ye j ' 

ar ads flattering thee, but thy Mutton and thy Partridge: i 

Theſe Flies, who at one cloud of winter mowers 

VVould drop from off you. | Ends 224 
Cleon. Silence the Dog. 17 A1 1 


Pheax. Let the ſnarling Cur be kickt out. Nn e 1 1 


Apem. Of what vile earth, of what mean dirt - 
A Lord is kneaded ! 
Tum. The man Ithink is honeſt, and his tumour burts TY 


Apem. 1 would my reaſon wou J dothee ius. 


Mel. This is an odd ſuarling fellow ; I like him. 
Apem, If I could without lying, I'de ſa the ſame of thee. 

Mel. Why? prethee what doſt thou think of me 2 a 

Tim. He'll ſnarl at thee. 

Mel. No matter. 


Apem. [think thouart apiece of white a9d red Earth, | 2 


The Picture of Vanity, dramm to th life; 
I am thinking how handſome that Skull will | 
Be when all the Fleſh is off; that face thouart - 
So proud of, is a poor, vain, 271 ls, 5 
And ſhortly will be good for nothi Ing. n 

Mel. Out on him, ſcurvy poor Fellow 

Tim. No more of this, * not ſo ſullen; II be kind 
vw thee and better thy Condition. 

pem. No, Ill have nothing; ſhould I be brib ene 

Tiete — be none left to fail at thee, and 
Thou' dſt ſin the faſter: Timon, thou ee ſo long, 
Thov'lt ſhortly give thy ſelf away... . 


Tom: 


Tim. Pl hear ab doe? en ODEON 
Let him have a Table bimſelk IT; eren 
Apem, Let me have ſome Roots and Water, 
Such as Nature intended for our Meat and Drink | 
'B:fore Eating and Drinking grew en Att. 
The Meat is ſerv d up with. Kettle Drains, and Trumpets. 
Tim. Sit, Dear e Hebſſa, this is your feaſt: 
And all you ſee is your: ke, | 
And all that you can wiſh for ſhall be 65. 
Come, ſit Lords, no Ceremony, 
That was devis'd at firſt to ſet a gloſs: : 
On feigned deeds, and hollow h comes; 
Rechnting goodneſs, eee eee + 0 
True friendſhip needs em not: you're mogeiwelcome 
To my Fortunes, than my Fortunes are tome. 
Will yon not have ſome 4 — | 
. I ſcornthy Meat, t choakme tor l 4 
Ne'r flatter ye 3 D nber ol man 121 
Eat Tian! —_—— 7 An! 429% i — ar 
It grieves me to fee fo many Dont 197 975 10 235 351 
— man's Bloud, 2 7” 91 1⁰ Ss 
He cheers *em tot, and l 5 04.1929 9; 
wonder men dare truſt themſelves with men; HO; £53 .. 
Methiaks t 1 invite them without e, ils Sad ont 
 *Twere ſafer far. — — wy 1 en 5 
Nowvparts: bread : ( his 1 e * 
In a divided Draugbt, ma "4 hx ap il him; : iS ; 
Such things have been: If T were : 
__ — afraid to 5 — 6 26:17 + 
they ſhou'd ſpy. my Wi tous 
Great Men ſhould drink with et 
Tim. Now my Lords, — — 
Aliu. Let it ſiow this way dee 
.. How this pomp ſho ta a little e 
Theſe healths will make thee and thy State | 
Pheax. Peace, Villain. i; Oy Arg nn 5; "7 . 
. Here's that which Wenden tobs 3 64 fc hi xt 


cn fr 


Here's honeſt Water ne'c left mail ahne, e 99421 

This and my Root will ſtill keep down © "7" tam 150 

My ſawcy and preſumptuous Fleſh, / © | 

That it ſhall never get the better of mo —— id 8% 
Apemantus's: OH. 


Immortal Gods, I erm s h 111 17 Kl. 
1 pray for' as mum lat ö — 5 Colon 11 
Grant I may never be fond © oagF 214-4 


— —ũ—ꝓ EEG er eo ee 5 


Tinoasf Aden, * 

Or A Harlot for her we. 22. 
Or a De ere — y ; | 
Or a Gat & with my eedom, 

Or my Frien if I ſhox d: weed * em. 

Amen, Amen, aud fo fall tot, 

Great Men ſin, and Te Ne. 


Much good may*t do thee, good Apemantin, a ASE 


Nici. Our noble Lord Timonꝰs health, let it go round, 
And Drums, and Trumpets ſounc. Late Drums, & c. 


Apem. What madneſs is the the noiſe, the ſplendor, 
The frantick Glory of this foolidh life! 


We make our ſelves fools to: — — 
And vary a thouſand antick | 
Of Folly and of Madneſa, — 
The ſcenes and empty | oer of cue li 
Life's hy 99s. wy x du | | 
A vain _ ick EY an end ont. + 
Tim. Now my s and. Friends, e e 2 
Vou that are of the Council of four Hundted, u e 
In the behalf of a dear Friend of mine. 
Nici, One word of yours e the — 
And any thing in Athen. 
Tim. | ſpeak chiefly . | + 
To you my Lord and Father; — to Phokes: 
Pheax. My good Lard command me tomy death and Vi obey. 
Tim. I have receiv'd notice from Alcibiades,': 
8 Enemies you have been, and whole Friends 
_ you will be now) that he in private © | | | 
venture into Arbers:y; : ti. Fus 4 
— nly becauſe he mill nee rd n a 055% 93:3 


The Infolence of the tumultuaus Rabhle; 


If he ſollicites: his recallment' with ou, 
There lives net on this eurch a man that " 


Deferv'd ſo well rem tha Nobility; 


=o has preſery*d ev'n Atbeus in his Exile, 
By Tiſſaphernes power he has kept us from 
The Lacedemonian Rage, und other Foes 
That might have laid this City low in aſhes. 
How many famous Battels has he won? 
But which is more, by his advice and power, 
Even in his abſence he has wreſted: ': 
The Government from the inſulting Wulgar; 
Whoſe Wiſedom's Blindneſs, an d whoſe: Fomer is Madrets 
And plac'd it in your noble Hands; methitks. 
You in return ſhould take off his hard ſentence | 


- * * . Ss 
- y 4 k 3 (wa 
Har 24 


Of. Baniſhment, and render back all tis Eſtate. 
Pheax. Is there a thing on Earth you Wg command us. 
That we would diſobey ? eh eb | 
Nici. 1 am abſolutely yours in all Commands. 
lin. How proud am I that I can ſerye Lord Timon 
Apem. Thiakft thou thy ſelf thy Countries friend now, Timon ? 
His foul Riot and his inordinate La; 
His wavering Paſſions, and his headiong Will, 
His ſelfiſh Principles, his contempt of Schere, 
His Mockery, his various 8 . "Wamovneh, 1 
The Rage and Madneſs of | 
Will make the — hearts ks, 22 thy own. 
Will 14 — thine. . e 
1 — we never mind im. 
2. When will he ſpeak well of an m 
Am. When I can find a man that 
A: beaſt, I will fall down and worſhip him. 
Tim. Thou art an eAtheman, wet bear with ther, 


Is the ready 2+ 
my noble Lord, 


Maſque 
Poet. Tis, 
What odd and childiſh folly Slaves find out 
To ak and court all thy . W be. 
— ſpend their flatteries to devour th 
__ whoſe Age they 'I void 6 r 
ith poyſonous ſpite and envy. ; A . d 
Who — that's not — or elſe 8 La 
Who die that bear not ſome ſpurm do t 
Of their friends giving 7 1 ſhould fear tar tho | | 
Who now are going to dance before me, d 
Should one day ſtamp on me: it has len dee. | 
Tim; Nay, if you tail at all 2 2 
Pil hear no more | eG: 
Apem. Thou mor Bag be ir 
Thy folly an [[. 13 . 
Thou would'ſt not hear me wilt emſe 71 
Tim. I do not think TIS — Na 


Serv; My Lord, there are wy dies 3 Aae admittance. 
Tim, Have not m "doors been 1 5 NN 8 
Ev'ry <Athenian | ? do me honour 
Wait on em in, were | nat bound todo.. 
My duty here, I would. 
, Chloe, | have not had the aire FN 
To deliver this til now, it i Letter 
From Alcibiades. 
Mg. Drar Alcibiades, Oh tow hall Move um, 


*, 24 


Whe n * 


— cn — — = . 
— . IE ee” da ——— eee EE 
Cr. Eee Iran yr yy, wa 2p” og” * —= en — 
2 — — — 1 — * — 


— ———— 


— — — — 0c 


1 — mo. — wy vo N = 
Gee a, IE OR — 
eo e 


- . onde ng — — may 
' — =. - — — —— 
* .. ͤ ͤ ͤ Pw — 
— ere ecogs Act — — — — 


14 Timon of Athens, or, 
When he's reſtor'd to his Eſtate and Country 
He will be richer far than Timon is, 
And I ſhall chuſe him firſt of any man; 
How lucky 'tis I ſhould put off my Wedding. 
Enter Evandra with Ladies maſqu d. 
Tim, Ladies, you do my houſe and me great honour, 
I ſhould be glad you would unmask, that 1 | 
Might ſee to whom I owe the Obligation, 
1. Lad, We ask your pardon, we are ſtoln out upon 
Curioſity, and dare not own it 
Tim. Vour pleaſure, Ladies, ſhall be mine. 
Evan. This is the fine gay thing ſo much admir'd, 
That's born to rob me of my happineſs, 
And of my life; her face is not her own, 
Nor is her love, nor ſpeech, nor motion ſo: 
Her ſmiles, her amorous looks, ſhe puts on all, 
There's nothing natural: She always acts | 
And never ſhews her ſelf, How blind is Love | 
That cannot ſee this Vanity! [Maſque begins. 


Emer Shepherds and Nympbs. 
A Symphony of Pipes imitating the chirping of Birds. 


Nymph, Hark how the Songſters of the Grove _ * 
Sing Antbems to the God of Love. _ | 5 
Hark bow each am rous winged pair, 
Mith Loves wp the. the Air. 
Chorus. On ev'ry ſide the charming ſound - | 
Does from the hollow Woods rebound. 
| Retornella. 


Nymph. Love in their little veins inſpires . 
| Their .cheerſul Notes, their hfe Deſires : 
While Heat makgs Buds or Bloſſom: ſpring, 
Theſe proty couple ou and fn. 
Chorus But Winter puts out their deſire 
with Flutes. And half the year they want Loves fire. 
| Retornella. 


Full But ah how much are our delights more dear, 
Chorus. Fer only Humane Kind love all the year. 


i Enter the Menades and Ægipanes. | . 
2 Bach, Hence with your trifling Deitie 
A greater we adore, 
Bacchus, who always keeps us free ; 
From that blind childiſh power. Hed 
| 2 Bach, 


Tie Mim- Hur. 25 
2 Bach. — — — 


But over us n10 


While we have "=" 
Chorus pThen bang the dull Wretch whorha care in bis ſoul, 
with 17755 Love, or whom I — — or Laws can controul, ä 
Hout · boys. C/ within: ve! hardbe com bev «full Bowl. u 
—————— of Wim, men 193 01 
F Your ſwell d faces with Þ Pimpies BLY 
Soak, your Brains over night and your |. p reſign, 
And forget all you did the net Morning. | 
Nymph. eee e 80. a 2 740 
| z24T 
_ From _ 


ould 
CID iD — 1 


7 Bach. Better our heads, than heart. ſhould ke, 
His cbildſh Empire we deſpiſe 5 : nA 
Good Wine of bins « Slave cammeke, RT * 
And force s Lover to be wiſe. PEE 
Bester, &c. 
o Bach, Wine ſweetens all the cares o 3 
Au tales the Terra off from War. 
To Loves affliftion it gives eaſe, © 
And to is: Foy ds eſt propere.”.. 
a It ſweetens, — 4 g 
Nymph, 77, Love & Monarchs 0 
, The end of Wealth —— is Love , 
It makes the youthful Peats mritr, 
* 40% Hens 
'Retortiella of Hout - boys. 
Bach. 1 in ther Fenn, 11 
Makes (owards valiant, Fools grow wiſe, 
Provokgs low Pens to lofty ſtrains, © 
And makes the N _ deſpiſe. 


Nymphs and Shepherds. Love rules the World. 

. Mznades and Xgipanes. Ti Wine, tis Wine. 
Nymphs and Shepherds. Iis Love, "ths Love. 
Mznades and Esipanes. Tit Wine, 'tis Wine. 


Enter Bacchus cul Cupid. 
Bacchus. Hold, Hold, our Forces are:rombin' 4 
| And we rogether: om am 1170 


ſhe = 
9 2 


- 
General. 


26 Timon of Athens, or, 
General, Then we with aur Pipes, and our — will join 
Chorus. To ſound the (aud praiſe: of Love and good Wine, 


Wine gives the — Lor, Love mates Wing go down. 
And by Love and gbd Drinking, ail the World is our own. 


Tim. 'Tis well deſign'd, and well per form'd, and PH 
Reward you well : let us retire into my next 


Apartment, where Ive devis'd-new for yon, 
And where I will diſtribute ſome ſmall Preſents, 
To teſtifie my Love and Gratitude. 


Phæax. A noble Lord! 
e/Eliv. Bouncy it ſelf. 
Tim. Thus, my Adeiiſa, will we always ſpend 

Our time in Pleaſures z- but whoe're enjoys 

Thee, has all this life "affordsſtim'd vp in tat. 
Evan, Theſe words did once belong to me, bat Oh ] 

My ſtubborn heart, wilt thou not break at this? 

Tim. Ladies [ hope you'l honour me with your preſence, 
And accept of a Collation. 

1 Lady. We ask your pardon, and muſt leave you. 

Tim, Demetrim, wait on them. 

Evan. My Lord, Pd ſpeak with you alta + 

Tim. Be pleaſed, Madam, to retire with your father, 

Pl wait on you inſtantly. Lto Meliſſa. 
N 11 Timon and Evandra. 
Who are you, Madam? _ 8 

Evan. One who is come to take herlaſt re r you. 

Tim, Evandra ! — con — — I in}- 

Evan. Iam ſ. e midſt of a 
I ſhould diſturb — ::Hada wind . 

To ſee you once before I dy'd 7 bne't - 
Shall trouble you again. 

Tim, Let we nei heafitheſe killing "wards: 

Evan. They'l be my laſt; and therefore give em rom: 
Jam haſtning to my death, then * be happy, 

Ine'r ſhall interrupt your joys 8 | 
Unleſs the Memory of me ſh make 

You drop ſome tears _ my duſt z I know 
Your noble Nature wilt remember tha 
Evandra was, and once was dear to you, 
And lov'd you ſo, that ſhe cou'd dye to make 
You happy. 

Tim. Ah dear Evanars ! that would make 
Me wretched far below all miſery; 
Fd rather kill my ſelf than hear that rjews : 
call the gods to witneſs, there's not one 


On Earth I more eſteem.» 1 4! 

ay ak x Cordilto pre paſſion" 1 
e, $ 

To0 —— for you. Ro my — Timon! 

I, while I have any breath, muſt call you ſo; 

Had you once ſtrugled for my ſake, 

And ſtriven to oppoſe the raging of 

Your fatal Love, I ſhanld have dy d contented. 

But Oh! falſe to your ſelf, to all m hopes, 

And me; you ſuckt the ſubtile 

So ily, you would not ſay eo rafte-it. 

im. She moves me frongly I have found from her 

The trueſt and the tendereſt Love that et 

Woman yet bore to Man. 

Evan. I find you're 
T” admit a Cure: I 
Death is my remedy, 

The, Oh talk not of Death: I'll love you ſtill : 

I can love two at once, truſt me I can. 

Evan. No, Timon, I will have you whole, -or nothing : 
[ love you fo, I cannot live to ſee 
That dear, that moſt ador'd perſon in anothers arms : 
My Love's too nice, twill not be fed 2 | 


And broken meat, that falls from a all be ure 
No, dear falſe Man, you ſoon be at 1 


too far in the diſeaſe 


I came but to receive a FrOY 
You'l not deny me that 
Tim. I will not vou; werde friends for over, 


Evas. No, no, it cannot be, forgive this trouble, 
Since is the laſt, 11 never OI WE; Jy ee 12 
And may Meliſſa ever love eee 
The Excellence of your form deſerves ; and may 
She pleaſe you longer than th" unfortunate” 

Evandra could. 

Tim. Gods ! Why ſhould 1 gat lore this Wome beſt? 
She has deſery'd beyond all meafure om me 2 ue 1G - 
She's beautiful, and good as Angels are; . 
But I have had her Love alrcady. 
Oh moſt accurſed Charm, -that thuy 
To Her, V have made a Woman. of me. 

Evan. I'll have but one lam loc of 'thut | 0 ne * 
Bewitching Face that ruin'd me: e 
Oh, I could devour it with Teer dern er 
Remove it from thee. I nere 


Shall die contented while Llook on thee. 
E 2 Tim. 


te 


1 


28 Timon of Acheiid, , 
Tim. Be patient till I give thee ſatisfactian. 
Evand, No, deareſt Enemy, I'll remove the guilt 
From thee, and thus Ill place it on my ſelf. r, to ſtab. br fi 
Tim. Hold, dear £vanare, if thou lov'ſt my life, 
Preſcrve thy own; for here I ſwear, that minute 
When thou attemptſt thy life, 1 wil loſe mine; 
Where's Diphilme ? PEE 


Emer Diphils 


Diph. Here my Lord. 0 
Tim. Wait on Evandra home, * 1150 A care 
Shꝰ attempts not any miſchiet an her ſelf :. 
Sh' is agitated by a dang tous paſſion. aohbd- are org 7 T 
My dear! let Diphilus wait on thee home z „ e tod 1% | 
As ſoon as ever my Company is „ 5 
Pl ſee thee, and convincethee that L Jove thee, - F | f 
Evand. No, nd: 3 ———farons forever» 1 628 
Lx. Diph. and Evand;. 
Tim. I muſt reſolye on thing for her comfort; > 
For the Empire of the Earth-I'wou'd not loſe her; 
There is not one of all her Sex exceeds her 
In Love, or Beauty | 8 
O miſerable ſtate oſ humane liſe! n fling 1 093 2's? 
We ſlight all the injoyments which we lure; m 20 4 an. 
And thoſe things only value which we have not: 5 165) 00 
Where is Demetrius ? ei 37! ; | 
Dem. My Lord! 
Tim. Where is the Casket which I ſpobe for ö. 
Dem. It is here, my Lord; I beg your Lordſhip heat-me ſpeak: 


I have buſineſs that r 13" 89 
Tim. Some other time; of late thou doſt perplex we enn du 
Each moment with che hateſul vame o buſineſs, KAT 
That mortal Foe to pleaſure, Fl not hear it. CEx. Timon, 


Dem. So! all now is at an end! 
He does command — — N 
And all out of an empty Cafſen. —— lle baoy od br 204 21k 
His promiſes 9992 ond h dess das lola d 29118 
That what he pen is all in 1 He owes 
For every word; His Land is all engag d. 


His money gone; would | were — hp . 
Out of my Office ; leſt he fhqu?d 0 jd 9980 e ah 


have gotten in his ſervice. We * TY =” e guioned 
Happier is he that has no friend ug byte dig 31 10 hb bird t 
Than ſuch who do ev'n Enemies exceed. oo 


3 £ Lid . 
dr nn e 1211: LE, Demet. 
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A aun Run. 


A c T III. 
Enter Timon 24 Demetrius. | oF; 


Tim, £metrius How comes it 
That I have been thus incounter'd 

With clamorous demands of broken Bonds, 

And the unjuſt detention of money long ſince due? 

I knew I was in debt, but did not think 

L had gone fo far; wherefore before this time 

Did you not lay my ſtate fully before me? 

Dem. You would not hear me. hüt 
At many times I brought in my accounts; [et v3 
Laid *em before you —— you would, throw * em off;: 
And f&y, you found em- in my Honeſty. 

I have beyond good manners, — yon often 
To hold your hand more cloſe, and was — for't: 

Tim, You ſhould have 7 it | 

Dem: What e're I durſt I did, it was my intereſt, . 5 2. 
For if my Lord be poor, what then muſt i be? 3 
Call me — the exacteſt Auditors, EY 
And let my life lie on the proof: 

O my good Lord, the world is but a worle, . 
If it were yours to give it in a breat, 
How quickly were it gone? b 

Tim. Have you no money in the Treaſury ? 

Dem. Not enough to ſupply the riot of two meals. 

Tim. — — my ne; be ſold. 

Dem, Tis engag 2 18. 3 44 * 
And ſome and gone, E 
That which remaius will ſcarce pa pteſent Coes' 4 
The future comes apace. 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend. 10:4 

Dem. How many times have I cetir'd and wepts:.. i 27% 
To think what it would came to- 347 81621 

Tim. Prithee ! no mota, I know thoy't: honeſt... it [9 look 247 

Dem. It grieves me to conſider mongſt what Paraſites: Wo 
And trencher Friends yont wealth has been divided. Pg 
I cannot but weep at the ſad reflection, 77 A 
When every word of theirs was greedily; / =— 
Attended to, as if theyd been pronoune'd:r EPO EIT 90 
From Oracles. I never cauld be heard. Ti; 

Tim. Come, ; preach nd more, than ſoon ſhall find that 1. 


Have not miſplac'd my Bounty, why doſt weep? -- * 


yo Timon of Athens, or, 
l am rich in Friends and can uſe all their wealth 
Freely as I can bid thee ſpeak. 
Dem. | doubt it. be 
Tim, You ſoon ſhall ſee how you miſtake my Fortune. 
Now I fhall try my Friends. VVho waits there ? 


Enter three Servants. - 


1 Ser, My Lord! 
Tim, Go you to Phæax and to Clean, you to Iſander 
And e/£hws, you to Iſidore and Tbraſillus. 
Commend me to their loves, and let them know, 
I'm proud that my occaſions make me uſe em 
For a ſupply of money. Let the requeſt 
Be fifty Talents from each Man; 
1 Serv. We will, my Lord. | 
Tim. Thou, Demetrius, (halt go to the Senate, from whom 
Even to the States beſt health 1 have deferv'd | 
This hearing. Petition them to ſend me 300 Talents. 
Dem. I muſt obey, The next room's full f 
Importunate ſlaves and hungry Creditors, go not to em. LEx. Dem, 
Tim. What! muſt my doors b' oppos'd againſt my paſlage ? 
Have I been ever free, and thoſe been open | ; 
For all Atbenians to go in and out 
At their own pleaſure ? My Porter at my Gate 
Ne're kept man out, but ſmiPd and did invite 
All that paſt by it, in, and muſt he be 
My Gaoler, and my Houſe my Priſon! no, | | 
Pll not deſpair : my Friends will never fail me. [Exit, 


Scene is the Porch or Cloiſter of the Stoichs. 
Apemantus ſpeaking to the prople and ſeveral Senators. 

Apem, Mongſt all the loathſome and baſe diſeaſes of 
Corcupted Nature, Pride is moſt contagious, 
Behold the pooreſt miſerable wretch 
Which the Sun ſhines on; in the midſt of all 
Diſeaſes, rags, want, infamy and ſlavery, | 
The Fool will find out ſomething to be proud of. 

lin. This is all railing. ; 

Adem. When you deſerve my precepts, you ſhall have em, 
Mean while, if PI! be honeſt, I muſt rail at you. 

(leon. Let's walk, hang him, hear him not rail. 

Phaax. Our Government is too remiſsin ſuffering the 
Licence of Philoſophers, Orators, and Poets. | 

Apem. Show me a mighty Lordling, who's poſt u, 
Aud ſwells with the opinion of his greatneſs; | 
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He's an Afs. For why does he reſpect himſelf fo, 
But to make others do it? wretched Aſe! 
By the ſame means he ſeeks reſpect, he loſes it. 
Mean thing! does he not play the Fool, and eat, 
And drink, and void his excrements and ſtink, 
Like other men, and die and rot ſo too? 
What then ſnou'd it be proud of? *Tis a Lord; 
And that's a word ſome other men cannot 
Prefix before their names: what then? a word 
That it was born to, and then it could not help it. 
Or if made a Lord, perhaps it was nter Timon's ebree Servants. 
— blindneſs or partiality 1 th* Government. 
If for deſert, he loſes it in Pride; * ed 
Who ever's proud of his good deeds, perforins | 
Them for himſelf; himſelf ſhou'd then reward em. 
Oh but perhaps he's rich, *Tis a million to one 
There was villany in the getting of that dirt, 
And he has the Nobility to have knaves for his Anceſtors, 

Phæax. Hang thee | — the Governments 
To blame in ſuffering thee to rail fo long. #7 

Apem. The Government's to blame 
In ſuffering the things I rail at. 
In ſuffering Judges without Beards; or Law, 
Secretaries that can't write; LIC | 
Generals that durſt not fight, Ambaſſadors that can't ſpeak fence ; - 
Block- heads to be great Miniſters, and Lord it over witty men; 
Suffaring great men to ſell their Country for filthy bribes, | 
Old limping Senators to fell their Souls 
For vile extortion: Matrons to turn incontinent; 
And _— to pimp for their own Daughters. 
Ruine of Orphans, treachery, murther, rapes, 
Inceſts, adulteries, and nnnatural fins, -- 
Fill all your dwellings, here's the ſhame of Government; 
And net my railing. Men of hardn'd foreheads, 
And ſear'd hearts, *Tis a weak and infirm Government; 
That is ſo froward it cannot-bear mens words. 

Alu. Well, — Philofophy, call Raſcal, 
We ſhall make you tremble one-day. $9 

Never. | * 

Sordid great man! it is not in your power, 
fear not man no more than I can love him. 
Twere better for us that wild beaſts poſſeſt 
The Empire of the Earth, they'd uſe men better, 
Than they do one another. They'd ne're prey 
On Man but for neceflity of Nature. 
Man undoes Man in wantonneſs and ſport, 


Bruits . 
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Bruits are much honeſter than be; my dog 
When he fawns on me is no Courtier, 
He is in earneſt; but a man ſhall ſmile, 
And wiſh my throat cut. - 
Cleon. Money of me, ſay'ſt thou? | 
1 Serv. Yes! he ſays he's proud he has occaſion 
To make ule of you. | 
Cleon. Ist come to that? _ 
Unfortunate Man ! I haye not half a Talent by me ! 
But here are gther Lords can do it. 
I konour'him ſo, that if he will, I'll ſell my Land ſor him; 
But prethee excuſe me to him, I am | "OP 
In great haſte at this time. | LEx. Cleon. 
I Serv. Tis as I thought. How monſtrous and deform'd a 
Thing is baſe ingratitude ! Here's Pheeax. My Lord? 
' Pheax. Oh! one of Lord Tiwon's men? a gift I warrant you. 
Why this hits right. I dreamt of a ſilver Baſon and . - 
Ewer to night; How does that honourable, compleat, 
Free-hearted Gentleman, : thy very bountiful-good Lord 2 
1 Serv. Well in his health, my LoreQ. 
Pheax. I am heartily glad, what haſt thou 
Under thy Cloak, honeſt youth? _. | | 
1 Serv. An empty Box, which by my Lord's Command, 
I come to entreat your Honour to ſupply with fifty Talente 
He has inſtant need of. He bids me ſay 
He does not doubt your Friendſhip. 22 
Pheax. Hum! not doubt it! alas, good Lord! ... 
He's a noble Gentleman! had he not kept ſo good a Houſe, 
*T would have been better: I've often din'd with him, 
And told him of it, and come again to Supper.for  .. 
That purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs, hut *twould not do: 
I am ſorry for't: but good Lad thou art hopeful . 
And of good parts. | 225 
1 Serv. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure, 
Pheax. A prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due. Thou know ſt 
What's reaſon. And canſt uſe thy time well, .if the time uſe 
Thee well — *Tis no time to lend money. Thou art wiſe, 
Here's money for thee —— good Lad wink at me and ſay 
Thou ſaw'ſt me not. 
1 Serv. Is't poſſible the World ſhould differ ſo, 
And we alive that liv'd in't? . 5 
Apem. What art thou ſent to invite thoſe Knaves again 
To feaſt with thy luxurious Lordꝰ . 
1 Serv. No: I came to borrow fifty Talents ſor him, 
And this Lord has given me this to ſay, I did not (ce him. 
Atem. Is't come to that already? 


* 


Baſe ſlaviſh Pheax, thou of the Nohility? | 1 
Let molten Coin be thy damnation. | 
Pheax. Peace, Dog. N 
Apem. Thou worſe F thou Trencher- fly, thou flatterer, 
Thou haſt Timon's meat ſtill in thy gluttonous paunch, 
And doſt deny him money. Why ſhould it thrive, 
And turn to nutriment when thou art poiſon ? 
2 Serv. My noble Lord. © | 
Iſand. Oh how does thy Brave Lord, my nobleſt Friend? 
2 Serv. May it pleaſe your honour, he has feng — 
Iſar. Hah —— what has he ſent? I am ſo much oblig'd 
To him, he's ever ſending. - How ſhall thank him? hab, 
What has he ſent? 
2 Serv, He has ſent me to tell you he has occaſion 
To uſe your Friendſhip, he has inſtant need 
Of fifty Talents —— _ * 
Iſan. Is that the buſineſs ? hah ! 
know his honour is but merry with me, 
He cannot waat as many hundreds. 
2 Serv. Yes, he wants fiſty, | 
But is aſſur'd of your Honour's Friendſhip: 
Iſan. Thou art not ſure in earneſt ? 
2 Serv. Upon my life I am; + 
Iſan. What an unfortunate Wretcham I? to disfurniſh 
My ſelf upon ſo good a time, 
When I might have ſhown how much I love 
And honour him: This is the greateſt affliction 
E're fell upon me: the Gods can witneſs for me, 
I was juſt ſending to my Lord my ſelf : 
I have no power to ſerve him, my heart bleeds for t. 


I hope his honour will conceive the — 


Bealt that I am, that the firſt ge 

Shou'd not be in my power to uſe; I beg 

A thouſand pardons, _—— Tell him fo —— - 
Thou art an excellent Summer Friend 


Hoe Olten halt thon dige 1 th? diſh with kim? 


He has been a Father to thee with his purſe, 
Supported thy eſtate; hen e're thou drink ſt, 
His ſilver kiſſes thy baſe Lips, thou tid'ſt upon 
His Horſes, ly'ſt on his 


8. 
Iſan. Peace, or I'll ＋ thy brains out. CEx, Iſan. 


2 Serv. My Lord Tbraſili —— 
Thra. He comes desc T muſt ſhun him. 
L hope your Lord is well; © a 
2 Serv. Yes, my Lord, and has ſent me —— - 
Thra, To invite me to Dinner. * in great haſt —— 


But 
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But I'll wait on him if I caq poſſiblee. | LEX. Thra, 
Apem, Good Fool, go bome. 
Dolt think to find a grateful Man in Athens f 
3 Serv. If my Lord's occaſions did not pecſs 
Very much, I would not urge it 
/Elins. Why would he ſend tome? Iam 
There's Phæax, Cleon, Iſidore, Thraſillus, and Iſander, 
And many Men that owe their fortunes to him. 
3 Serv. They have heen toucht and ſobnd baſe mettle, 
Alu. Have they deny'd him; and muſt you come to me? 
Muſt I be bis laſt refuge? tis a great ſlight, 
Muſt I be the laſt ſought to? he might have 
Conſider'd who I am. - 
3 Serv, I ſee he did not know you. 
. e Elics, I was the firſt that ere receiv'd giſc from him, 
And ] will keep it for his honour's ſake, - | 
But at preſent I cannot poſſibly ſupply him: 15 
Beſides, my Father made me ſweat upon 
His Death, I never ſhouid lend money. ' 3% 
ve kept the Oath e're ſince, Fare thee well. Lx. Elius. 
3 Serv. They all fly us! | 
Apem. The barbarous Herd of mankind ſhun 
One in afflition, and turn him out as ' 
Deer do one that's hunted; go, go home” ' 
To thy fond Lord, and bid him Curſe himſelf, 
That would not hear me: bid him live on root 
And water, and know himſelf; he bad better 2 
Have ſhun'd Mankind than be deferted by them. C Ex. Omnes. 


Emer Meliſſa and Chloe. 


" Mel. Who could have thought Timer ſo loſt i thi work? 
With what amazement will the news of this 
So ſudden alteration be receiv'd by all Athenians ? 
Chloe, Is it for certain true? | 
Mel. Certain as death or fate! my Father has alf me 
Ok it, that he is a Bankrupt, his Credit gone, and all 
His ra venous Creditors with open Jaws will ſwallow him. 
*Tis well I am inform'd, Pll Rand upon my N 


gu Ae 


Page. Madam, a Gentleman below: eee 
Mel. See Chloe, if it be Lord Timon, or — from ea 
Say I am not well, I will net be ſee: 
Be ſure I be not. 


Chloe. 


The Men., Is 


Chloe. | warrant you. Ex. Chioe, 
Mel. Seen by a Bankrupt !* no, baſe poverty. ä 

Shall never enter here. Oh, were my Alribi aut. 

Recall'd, he would adore me ſtill, 

Anck. wou'd be rich too. 0 


Enter Alcibiades is 22 41d Chloe. 


Chloe It is a Gentleman in diſguiſe, 1 know him not. 
Alcib, But my Meiſe does. Cali of bis Diſguiſe. 
Mel. My Alcibiades ! my Hero! 
The Gods have hearkn'd to my vows for thee, 
And have Crown'd all my wiſhes. Thou'ct more welcome 
To me than the return of the Suns heat 
Is to the frozen Region of the North, | 8 
That's * half the year wo Snow _ Darkneſs, | 
Alci y Joy, my Blood, my Soul, my liberty, 
And all that's s pretions inthe drt, A have : * 
Wichin my arms: This treaſure far ee 
The joys of Conqueſt, or e 
From baniſhment᷑ or — 


Alcib. Oh my Divine Mela ! the 2 Fey love 

Is of ſo ſtrong a ſpirit, *twill overcome 'me, = 

One ih fen ey books ate ant EO 

'Twill ally out; Oh, I coold'fix hole Age n SEES: og GE 

Thy tender Lip; and Pity all the Fools at” <a 

| That keep a ſenſeleſs pother inthe world for pow'r, © 

And pomp, and noiſe, and loſe ſubſtantial'blits; oP 
Mel. There is no bliſs but love and but for that 2 

The world would fall in pieces ' "Oh, with what a ou. 

Have I ſuſtain'd thy abſence! er awry die Wy 
Prevented my eſcape, I had come to thee. CO 
Alcib. *T was well for Athens ſafety that thou did'ſt wot; 

I had neglected all my Conqueſts which | 
Preſerved this baſe ungrateful town; for l 


* 


= —— have — tt for; . | 
ou ave been life, liberty, 0 
e Hel. I have the end of al my W 77 97 „ Fic 
If the ungrateful Senate will benen : 1 10 
1,059, 
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Alcib, Twas I that made them what they are, in hopes 
They ſoon wohild call me home to thee. - 

It was the thought of that which fit'd my Soul, 
At every ſtroke the memory of Aſeliſſa 5 
Gave vigour to my arm, and made me conquer. 

Mel. Oh, let ambition never more diſturb 
Thy noble mind, let love in peace poſſeſs it. 

Let not the noiſe of Drums and Trumpets clangor, 
Claſhing of arms, and neighing Steeds, and groans. 
Of bleeding men entice thee from me. 

Alcib. The Senate ſhall not dare remove me from thee. 

Should they once offer it, I've an Army will ; 
Toſs their uſurious bags about their ears, . a 
Rifle their Houſes, deflour their Wives and Daughters, 
And deſb their brains out of their doating heads. 
But, dear Acliſſa, ſince our hearts ſo long 
Have been united, let's not ſtay for Friends 
For Ceremony, but come, compleat our - jöoys; 
True love's above ſenſeleſs formalities. 

Mel, If any thing from you could anger me, 


— 


This would; but know, none [hall invade my verture 


Without my Life: but on my Knees Ihm * - 
No other man, though Crown'd. the Emperour - 1 
Of all the World, ſhould ever have my love, 

And though thy Country baſely ſhould deſert thee, 

I would continue firm. | ore 
— — — 990 mr 1 . nm 

I ſwear, that could Lconquer all the Upiverſe, .,. © . - 

Fd lay the Crowns and Scepters at. 1 4 ; 

For thee to tread on. By thy ſelf 1 frrea 

An Oath more ſacred far to me, than all 

Mock Deities which Knaviſh Prieſts invent, 

Are to the poor deluded RabbfſfGGgme. 
Chloe. Madam !.-Your Father is Fins, | 
Mel. Let us retice: my Father has not yet 

Forgotten his enmity, the breaking of. the 

Peace with the Lacedemonians, his foil 


t, 


Which he thinks you caus d in Sic, 


Hee'l not forgive. | ws bead y 
Alcib. Had he injur'd me beyond all ſufferance,. . - 


I would have forgiven him for begetting thee. 


Enter Timon and Servant. 
What large profeſſions did all theſe make but yeſterday ? 
Did they all refuſe to lend, ſay you? IP 


1 Serv, 


T'Serv. The rumour of your borrowing was Ty 
Diſperſt, and then at ſight of onal ne; | e 
They would ſtop, ſtart, turn ſhort, paſs by, or em 
To overlook us, and avoided: us, 
As if we had been their mortal Enemies; ü R 
And who * cot when they were mov'd, 2 
Came off with baſe excuſes. 
Tim. Ve Gods! what will become of Timon? I'll go to em 
My ſelf, ey will not have the face to-ufe me ſo, 


Eater Demetrius. 

Oh Demetrius! what news bring'ſt thou ſrom the Senate 7 

Dem, I am return d no richer than i Bk: | | 

Tim. Juſt Gods! it cannot: b qq. 1 

Dem. They anſwer in a joint and rate. voice, : 
That now they are at ebb, want T e, canngt. 
Do what they would, are 'forry; you are — | . 
But yet they, uld have wiſht; they know nat, 297 280 
Something hav been. amiſs, a noble nature . I. A © 
May catch a wrench; would all were well; tis pity:3 TT 
And ſo intending other ſerious matters, 
After diſtaſtful Iooks, and theſe hard fractions, 
With certain half caps and. cold careleſs hods, 
They froze me into ſilence, - 

Tim. The Gods reward their Villany;: Old men 
Have their ingratitude natural to em: 
Their blood is cak d —— it 


* < 


3 2 5 avi 
dem cruel, 


— me; Me em all my ſelf., en 210 F - ; 
Dem. The Senate is aſſem ling again, 
You'll find *em in the Senato-iouſe,  LExennm. 


Enter 7 Oredirers with Bills and Papers, 
x Wenn Demetrius. | 


Dem. How now, what makes this ſwarm; of Raſcals. here? 

Each looking. big, and with the viſage of demand. 1 
1 ed. We wait for certain ſums of money due. 9 
Dem. If money were as certgin as your waiting, 

Why chen proffer d you not your Bills and Bonds 


When your falſe r r e | . 


— — 
— u — 


— — — 3 
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Then they would ſmile and fawn W 1 
And ſwatiow the intereſt down reedy throats, * 


Enter Timon aid Servants. Ge 
Tim. If Melia be at home, tell her I'll wait og her ſuddenly. 
1 Cred., Now, let's put in; my Lord, my Bill. 
2 Cred. Here's mine. 
3 Cred. And mine, 
4 Cred. My Maſter's. 
Tim. Hold, hold, my wits. Knock me down; 
Cleave me to the waſte. What would you have, you Harpyes? 
1 Cred We ask our doe. 
Tim, Cut my heart in pieces and divide it. 
+4 Cred, My Maſter's is thirty Tatents. 0 
. Tim, Tell it out of my blood. LT 
2 Cred. Five thapſand Crowns is mine. 
Tim. Five thouſand drops pays that. 
What yours, and yours? - A 
3 Crea. My Lord. | 3 * 
1 Oed. My Lord. 
Tim. Here, take me, pull fie in pieces, will you ? | 
The gods conſume, confound, and Tot you all, us 
I (red. What a Devif, is be mad? 
2 (red. Mercy on us, let us be gone. 
3 (red. Let's go, hee'll murder ſome of us. 
Tim. They have e' en taken ; th 1 


Faves, Creditors, Dogs, y Ws, 
nt; paſſion mends it not. 


Dem, My Lord, 'be* _ 3 
| Lampridius e t and nuns I imon. 
Tim. See Lam „ Hm redeem d out uf Friſon. 
His Father dead ſinte, * he rich. 
Now the Villain ſhuns e.. n '» 


* N * 
| 


Enter Pheax, 


Oh my good Friend Pbæar. 


Pheax. Oh my Lord «= Im glad to fee your Lordſhip. 
I have a ſudden occaſion calls me hence, 


I'll wait on yon inftantly.” ' [Ex. Phinax, 
Tim. I could not have belie v d this. | 
0 "Enter Cleon. HE ; 
My Lord. 3 


Cleo. Oh my good Lond, 4 anGhiog' tote 8 
If I can ſerve your Lordſhip in the Command 


I re- 


- The Man- Ham. 

I receil'd from you by your Servant. | :F&x. Chon. 

Tim. Oh black lugegtitude! that Villain "dp K 122 0 
A Jewel at this moment on, which } preſented him, 
Coſt me three thouſand Crowts. 

Dem. You'll find 'em all like theſe, -- , 

Tim. There are not many fure ſo bad, 
How have I lov'd theſe men, and ſh&wn em kindneſs, 
As if they had been my Brothers, of my Sons! 


[Enter Diphilus, ſeeing Timon, wuffles bis face and turns 
Look, is not that my Servant Diphilu, whom I marry'd to Th, 
The old Man's Daughter, and | 565 <p an eſtate too; 
Aud now he hides himſelf, and from me? 
How much is a Dog more generous chan a Man; 
Oblige him once, hee'l keep you Company, 
Ev'n in your utmoſt want and miſery, _- ; 1 


4 Enter "Kline. 
. 


Who's that? Alius ? my Lord Ali. 
Demetrius, go let him know Timon would ſpeak 
* With him Dem Sento bins, he turns backs 

Do you not know me, e Eli? 5 

Aliu. Not know my good Lord Tymon 

Tim. Think you I have the Plague! 

eElius.. No, my Lord. | 

Tim, Why do — ſnun me then? : 

e/Elius. 1 bun you? I'd ferve your a, with my life. 

Tim. I'll aot believe, he who would. refuſe me money, 
Wonu'd venture his life ſor me ö 

Aliu. Iain very unfortunate not to have it in my Power 
To ſupply you ; butTam going to the Forww, to a Debter, | 
If receive any, your Lordſhip ſhall command ic. 2 Elius. 

Tim. Had I ſo lately all the Caps and Knees of th' Athenians, 


And is't come to this? Brains a lictle. 


a Enter. Thraſidus. 
Thraſ. Who's there ? Timon ? f Cxunt back, 
Tim. There's another Villain. Lan e 
-* 


l ay Iſander. 
How is't,Iſander ? 4469 J-4212 
Iſand, Oh — Timon. ! 

Tim. What, did | bright pu? am} become ſo dreadful | 


An Qbject ? is poverty contagious ? 
Iſand. 


— —— — 


ls 1 3 
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Iſand. Your Lordſhip ever ſhall. be dear to me. 
It makes me weep to think | cou d not ſerve yay - 
When you ſent your Servant, I am expected at the Senate. 
I humbly ask your pardot; I' ſell all i have 
But I'll ſupply you ſoon. _ . | . [Ex. Iſander. 
Tim. Smooth tongue, diſſembling, weeping Knave, fatewel. 
Aud farewel all Mankind! It ſhall be fo — Demerrixe ! 
Go to all theſe fellows. Tell em i'm ſupply'd, I have no 
Need of em Set out my condition to be as good 
As formerly it has been. That this was but a Tryal, 
And invite em all to Dinner. 
Dem. My Lord, there's nothing for em. 
Tim. I have taken order about that. 
Dem. What can this mean? DLEx. Demetrius. 
Tim. I have one reſet᷑ ve can never fail me, 67 


And while Mebſa's kind I can't be miſerable ; 


She has a vaſt fortune in her own diſpoſal. 
The Sun will ſooner leave his courſe  * * 
Than ſhe deſert mne. * 
Enter firſt Servant. 
Is Meliſſa at home? 5 
1 Serv. She is, my Lord; but will not ſee you. 
Tim, . What does the Raſcal ſay? 
Damn'd Villain to bely her ſo ? . » [Sexihes bom, 
I Serv. By Heav'n tis truth. She ſaies ſhe will not ſee you. 
Her Woman told me firſt ſo. And when I would not | 
Believe her, ſhe.came and told me ſo her ſelf; 
That ſhe had no buſineſs with you; deſir d you would 
Not trouble her; the had affairs of conſequence; '&c. | 
Tim. Now, Timon, thou art ſaln indeed; fallen from all thy 


Hopes of happineſs. Earth, open and ſwallow the 


Moſt miſerable wrefch that thou did'ſt ever bear. 1 
1 Serv. My Lord, e Helifa's paſſing by. * 


Tim. Oh Dear Meliſſa ! 

Mel. Is he here? what luck is this? . | | 

Tim. Will you not look on me? not ſee your Timor? 
And did not you ſend me word ſo? , + 


4 


Enter Evandra. © 35 ekt 3 
Father; I am going to him, | | ; A 
| 118, 


40 The: Mor-Hater. 1 41 
Tim. Was it not Aeiiſia ſaid ; If Nu were reduce 
To rags and miſery, and ſhe were Queen of᷑ all the Univerſe, f 

She would not change ber love? 
Mel. We can't command our wills; \ 
Our fate muſt be abend. | CLEx. Med. 
Tim. Some Mountams cover me, and let my name, 6! | | 
My odious name be never beard of mare. 
O ſtragling Senſes whitder are you going ? 
Farewel, and may we never meet again. 
Evandra how does the light of ber perplex me! 
I've been ungrateful to her, why ſhauld't' © 
Blame Villains who are ſata me? | hh. oe 
Evan. Oh Timon! | have beard and-felt all thy afflictions; 
1 thought I never ſhow'd have ſeen thee more; 
Nor ever would, had'ſt thou continu'd proſperous. 
Let falſe Meliſſa baſely fly from thee, 
Evanara is not made of that courſe ſtuff. MY”; 
Tim. Oh turn thy eyes from an ungrateful man! 
Evan. No, ſince | firſt beheld my ador'd Timox, 
They have been fixt upon thee preſent,and when abſent 
I've each moment view'd thee in my mind, 
And ſhall they now remove? 
Tim. Wilt thou not fly a wretched Caitif? wha. 
Has ſuch a load of miſery beyond- | | 
The ſtrength of humane nature to-ſupport ? 
F van. I am no baſe Athenian Paraſite, | * 
To fly from thy Calamities; Pl] help to bear em. 
Tim. Oh my Evandra, they're not to be born. 
Accurſed Athens ? Foreſt of two degg d Beaſts; 
Plague, civil War; and Famine}: be thy loft: 
Let propagation ceaſe, that none of th 
Con founding ſpurious Brood may ſpring | 
To infect and damn ſucceeding Generations; 
May every Inſant like the Viper:goaw- 
A paſſage through his Mothers curſed Womb ; 
And kill'the delt they fall of it, 
May then the Mothers like fell rav*nous Bitches 
Devour their own baſe Whelps. 895 
Evan, Timon! compoſe thy thoughts, I know thy wants, 
And that thy Creditors like wild Beaſts wait 
To prey upon thee 3::8ndÞbaſe Aehennhas 
To its eternal Infamy deſerted thee, 
But thy un weariet bounty to ᷑uandra R | 
Has ſ@gprich'd her, ſhe in wealth can vie 
With My of th' extorting Senators, 
And comes to lay it all at thy = 


Timodif: Aden, or 


Tim: Thy moſt” amazing. generoſ oiewivims me; 7 
It covers ory ore with IS 00d Lint 
Thou haſt oblig'd a wretch too muck — 
And I have vs'd thee ill fot't; Aly, yy po 
have ripe and — Led I ſha infect _ 
Earth! take me to thy Genter; o quick 
Oh that the World were all on fot E 
Evan. Oh my dear Lord! _— will break =p OR 
Take comfort to you, let your Cr 
Swallow their maws full; we have yet enovgh, 
Let us retire together and live free. IR" O00 $2990 2% 
From all the ſmiles and frowns of humane kind 5 CIV STE 
I ſhall have all E wiſh for; having hee. u A od 
Tim, My ſenſes are not fonnd; 1 derer can 
Deſerve thee: I've ud thee ſcurvily, | 
Evan, No, dear Timor, thou haſt not. | 
Comfort thy ſelf, if thou ball bis wading m on teh 
Forgive thy ſelf, ad toigire tber for it." n e ee 
Tim. I never will; 10 92400 - 077 wv A 
Nor will | be obliged to one | n s: 
Ihave treated ſo injuriouſly as her..’ LA.. 
Evan, Pray, my Lord, go home; ſttive to compoſe BORE 
Your ſelf. All thao have was aud ir yours baiſh. 
It ne're had been, that — — e 
By ſtronger roofs how much 1 fove my T. per Ne 
Tim, Moſt excellent of all the whole Creation; | 
Thou art too good that thou ſhould'ſt ere partake | 
Of my misfortunes = *, {2 2282... 
And I am reſolv d not to involve her in m ran | N 
Prithee, Evendra, go to 3 — I! 415 We | 
I am once more to give wn how ee 
An entertainment, but fuc a one as ſhall befit 7 
And then l' ſee the. | 
Evan. Heav'n ever bleſs. wy: Dar 4 E - Tiwod ins Emundt: 
152903907 id 1.200101 95 5364 F. 


Enter Phzax, Cleon, lande lee, Tales, Fling, 1 


Phe. I think my honourable Lord did bot try 
Cleon. On my life it was no more. Hi Srmand ad 
Me his condition was near s gt as et. 15 
and. That I doubt but 'tiv: dale zent: ach 2279 ON 
By his new ſeaſting. | 
lis, lam ſorry I was not furniſhed when-he Rot to the; E 1 
14. ] am ſick of that grief, now I ſee how all things ga 


T7? 
my 
— 


Enter 


1 how 17 3 r 0 N 


Gun ore. F We ſerve in Dinner. FED 
H 2 5 Let wellas 58 | 
wieter La lip 

that l 


N 


Vo. "ace ofa 


bone Fer Rat 
5, D008 Ee, t make Tryal.: have 
ſans ap Elec ] Eltate is in good health ftill 


Tard? Non a one refuſe 
Your bees, Texalmy god in is power alf-* fs. 
My Eſtate? Iam by I was ſo in iy I could 
Not ſtay to tell you this. I have recejy'dBills eyen now: 
Pray uſe me — I hope he will not take me at my mord. iLdfide 
Iſan, Take it not unkindly,. Arena. that I could 


Not ſerve yon. e me —lamable. 
Tim. I beſcech you ot think ear: ' 


I know ye love me, All of 
Phaax. Equaly ith, guc.ſelyes, my dest Lord. 


Thra. If you had ſent ay comma * | 
_ Now I have 


more, f. for Heav'rs fu . diſtruſt 
My 1 520 Friends! SE on are the e bed of Eriends | 
My Fortune ne "re hallgs ive me from b and hovld | | 
2 = which 1 Hope it never will, 
w.l.may command all 
. Tal eb ink ny fl happy eth 4 you mould 
But command my xe 2 
Ali. That were hongu ded; b to ſetve Lord Timon, 


ith Life and 
i las ! who would not be proud of it ? 


— — — . — t > - —— = ” — 2 


weren in ben 
leon. There's no foot of y Fate ur Lordſhip 
May not call your own. 4 a 
Tura. Nor mine, my noble Lord. 
Tim, Thanks to my worthy friends. Who has ſuck 
Kind, ſuch hearty Friends as 1 have ? | 
Elin. All cover!d: Diſhes: - Bed 901 J . 
Jſan. Royal chear LMarrant ben (i | | 
Pheax. Doubt not of that; if N or 10 2208 
The ſeaſon can afford it. 
5 a, The ſame good: Lamlitill.; E 
e my worthy Friend. iat bt! alen d+ A 
; oy =" r 12 Rigg bod 
Mpon dur places. 


46 Timon y Athens; or, 


Tb GRACE. 


OWU great Benefuctors; mins ſelves, #1'd for 
| Y ——— will not — yell . 255 ro fe 
left your Deities be diſpis d; were your ah ro borrow of men, men 
would forſake ye: make the meat belov'd more than the man that gives it, 
Let no Aſſembly of many be Wee 4 ſcore of Villeins. If there be twelve 
women, let a dozen of em be . 46 they me. Confound, 1 beſeecls 
you, all the Senators 0 Athens, "rogerber with the common people What 
amiſs make fit for de ; for theſe my preſent Friends, a they are re 
me nothing, ſo in nothing bleſs them, and to r "Sat 
Toadi and Snakes : A caſt fit for ſuch « 


Phæax. What does he mean ? 
Alu. He's mad: think. WY 
. ——— 
ou knot o uke warm Knaves; 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth deteſted Paraſites, "2 
Courteous eſtroyers, affable Wolves, meek Bears, 
You Fools of Fortune, Trencher Friends, Time Flies, ; 
Cap and Knee Slaves; an everlaſting Leproſe | 
Cruſt you quite o're ;- hat,” doſt thou ſteal away? 
Soft, take thy Phyſick feſt, and thou, and chou; ſtayT mill 
Lend thee money. — botrow none. 
Pheax. What means your Lordſhip ? PH Bo 5 755 
Cleon. And I. Hel murder us. 
lin. This is raging madneſs; fly; V. (#1 ETgra# 
Tim. What all in motion bencefort be'no 4 
Whereat a Villain's not a welcome 
Burn Houſs, ſink: Athens, bence , OO. 
Of Timon, Man and all bumanitie, C'eEx: Timon: 


oh * * e 1 


8 1 « » we » 
* — * * 18 * : 6G & $> 0 
$ » LE #$% > 4 
p % 
* . mY 
+ 4 a 4%. 4 »"4+ & 
\ Timon 9 — E Cents! t 


Tim. T ET me look back vpon thee! the Wan 4. wie 
That girdleſt in thoſe Wolves !: Sink in the bens. 

And fence not Athens longer ; that vile Den 0 5 

Of ſavage Beaſts; ye Matrons all turn Whores 3 74 OST} Sf 

Obedience fail in Children; Slaves and Fooι⁰ ; - * 

Pluck the grave — m — — (lh, x wh * 

3 ö 7/4 © Convert 


Aud cut your Truſters Throat, 3ound Ser var 
Large handed Robbers 7 gs grave Naſters' are, 
And pill by law. Mai 

Miſtreſs to the Brothel. Son of 
Pluck the lin'd Cruteh from thy old 


Religion to the Gods; feace, Juſiige 
Domeſtick awe, night reſt, 
Inſtruction, Manners, Myſteries 
* Seeed Caltoms 6nd 
line to your con contrariesy: \ 1 
And let 9 live. eben 
cavours heap- F ws, #7 415 


Vour potent and infections 
Cold — 


On Athens ripe for vengeance 

Criple the Senators, "that their imb m 
As lamely as their Manners.” Luſt and Lib 
Creep in the minds ardmarrows o 
That *gainſt the ſtremm of victhe. 
And drown themſelves in riot. 2 


And with it beat his brains out. Piety „ ie 212 
0 = 1 


% 
* 
7 

»+ A 4 

'4T; & 
+ © # & 

r N 

. 


Sow all the Athenians — — 
Be general Leproſie. Breath iafe&t breath goblet? =: 
That their Society as their Friendſhip, may 

— 


Be meerly 


bear from dee: 
Farewel, t eric 


Scene the: Se ſohſs, 4 
Aleibiads,; > 


Nic. How dare you, 
Knowing your Sentence not recall'd, 
Alcib. You ſee, myr 
1 place in you, that durſt 
Before my Sentence de re 
Ir „ LED, | al. 
o your good and generous natures, when you 
Think Ive deſet vA —— ſervice. 
I am an humble Suitor to your oy, he 
For mercy is the vertu of the La Mm 
And none hut Tyrants uſe it crveliy: 


Tis for a Gallant Officer of —.— A 


2 


1 
* 4 
Py LI a. 


to thy 1 5 oy 


> 22 _ 
5 N 7 F * = -- 
1 —.— — | 
n 
| Y Yy 8 # $S# JET? ; 4 
n e det bose 


r, ſteal wm 


E * Timon f <a 


© Nic. "True, — 25 aa. ta = 
Alcsb. I've been ze (CArroparin,. 28d they refuſe 
All mercy. He is a Man (ſetting his Fate aſide). of nd 
Vertues, nor did he ſoil be f mi Gomardilez : 
But with a noble fury did revenge +a 
His injur'd reputation, 
' Pheax.": You ſtrive to make an = deed look-fair. 
Nic. As if you'd bring Magnrſlavghter: into form, 
And valour did conſiſt in gyarrellivg,. 
cElins, That is a baſe ad illegitimate: valoyr: 80 
He's truly valiant that can ſuſſer. 
Iſan. All ſingle Combates are deteſtable, 6 
And — ar” s not wartanted by lam, | 
Is much too dangerous a pv moo ne 
Iſid. If injuries n 
And then what folly is it for the def ill 
To hazard life the chiefeſt: gand? 
Cleon. There's no ſuch contge in beering yrons 
Alcib. If there be ſuch valaur in bgati » What | 
Do we abroad? Womenaretber more 
That ſtay at home. Ad ahʒ f eee 
Than is the Lyon. The Male lactor chats 28 7 


Loaden with Irons, eri te Jodge.” : wilt 

Nic. You cannot make roſs ins look-clean ile 01 is! 
With eloquence. 

Alcib. Why L tr 9H 
And-not endure all threats, ſkepwpantm, 1 low 531 


And let the Foes quietly cut their throats ? 45: WOA 581221 
Come my Lords —- be pitiful and good. 
Nic. He thatꝰs more mercitultthan LAV, is ctuel. 


Alcsh, The utmoſt law is [Tyranny +: 

To kill I grant is the extreame , x (07 9! b oli © 5 
But i in d ence diHlonour. 13 536 100 Aa- TH 
Phe, Honeun bis any Honour tabelanghsfor "© 

But the Honour of our Coustery? 


Aleib. Who will not agi Botta own, nl never dee 
For that: Let him that has na apges ene, 101 bit: 
How many in thriranger won, mmi o 


This Captains fault ee dises br U, 15 NET ME F 
Clean. You ſpeak in vain. » 20% 82102! ale 1s! 
Acib. If you will not excuſe hx ime, $98 1/21. 494577 107 


Who he is, and what he has done ? + thi 21 aT 1% 
His ſervice at Lacedæemon and BAπẽ Dee x oil 
Are bribes ſufficient fort kia b * bone wanb 279 26 12ct 8 26 

Nie. He did his duty, and pawhevanded ih; RITA . | 
th Pay, and if he had not donęm, i | 


Your riot and Fo ace hl Vices; Whoredoms, s 


eMletb, How, my Lords! nenen, 2612 3 R515 br 
For Souldièrs tors ffn and — * x d Woll ,nd% 
The many cruel aral ps They foffer; 


The multitude of hazards; lod, and loc | 

Of Limbs ?- 116: * „ 
Iſan. Come, you urge it too far, he dies. ne, 2h; 
Alcib. He has ſlain in fi : hundreds of Enemies. ge 21 f 1 217 

How full of valdur did he Gear himſefr 57 63D A 


In the laſt conflict! her lent and wounds he gave! 29 

Iſid. H' has given too many. 

e Elin... He is kirown' Rioter, r 1 254 
That often di uns in that DING a tis 33 4 ! 
He has cot en! J hog 4555 FE 10 13; 86+ 

Phe. Such as we 2 * 

Concern d in em, yen RοÜ W.. .2b19. py 

Nic. In ſhort, 


His days ate foul; and nights are dengerousy* 


And he muſt die. 
Alcib. Hard Fate N 
And done you ſervice: if 


geber gry 


For "His'defer 


nd 


Conſider all my actions, Lords; aint e | ; 2993 1 | 


With his your reyeretd Ages love ſscurity, bis 20671842 3 
And therefore Bond cheriſh thoſe chat give it your | 550 1 
Phe. You Tac bo he No more bans thaud A 

Alcib. Too bold; 0 To earw eee Þ 35! bio 109 11371 
(leon. What ſays hep nor moni 95 71 18 dr ift 
Alb. Call me to pour remembrun dee. 
= Conſider well the 44 — we are 9 
Alcib. 1 cannot think bu R's ren me. | 
Muſt, I ſue for ſuch common rde : 
And be deny*d? my. uKE 
Nic. V* are inſol 


Prophaneneſs, giddy-headed? 
Phe, Tour DreAKINg ; 


2 th 
On Sublick Intereſt. . 'Tis bi, and. — den 
You would not ſpeak thus, 

Nic. How ſay you l. GU rd 201 Ho bas wt oth 4s 3 

Alcib. 1thonghe the 1 Mercur only been 
The Fitourites of th e 
Proſerpine : Theſe thi 
Older i folly 


af Timor of. Athenz, or, 
You'd kick the Rognes that made 7erti + 10.1 
Phe. How date you talk thus? you have been c 
Alcib. Could any but the baſeſt of mankind 
Urge that to me by whom he keeps that head 
That utters this againſt me? my Rebellion! 
It was gainſt the common People. a e all 
Are Rebels againſt: them. - | 
Nic. Ceaſe your Inſolence ! we eee 
Alcib, What means had i to humble th ee P | - 
Rabble but that ? n 
Phe. It was well done to get your Friend King Agr 3 
His Wife with Child in his àbgFnce. 1 jt; | 
Alcib. He was a Blockhead, and 1 menged his reg for e. oe 
But what is that to:th:matter now hand?! > one . 
You have provok'd me, Lords, and | muſt toll 5 you, © INAT 3 
It is by me you ſit in ſafety here. a 
Phe. By you, bold man? b 918 2 in Era: l. 9:s 
Alcib. Yes by me! fearful Man!” ; = . 
You have incei d meu 2 I ef e. 
And I muſt tell you whatiye e Lord. 
* Twas [ that kept great Tcuphernen from An 1 ee, eee 
The Spartans aid, by won by by e . 
Had been one beap of Rubbib; 4 Reit U 1a come 
A hundred and fifty Gallies from - Phenicia,. | 100 978 ner en 
Which would hays fallen upon eu IT OE 90 T J. 
This Tiſaphernes, Athens Friend, upon condition 
That they would awe the common people, 9d, take 7155 
The Government into the beſt mens Debord How 


11 
i a! 
of 
1 


Would you were, ſo:;: ſent Piſander., $112 222 084 tarot. 
To form this Ariſtocracy, and promis d 7; 605 Fa ISP 11 2084 
The Perſian Generals forces zo ff 505 1. e vt be neb of to, 
And when you hace ee v ms oft nsfclaf 22 V % 
That got it you. ? ov Bur No bes 20 10 

Nic. My Lords! let him be fileng'd 4. oY 79e A0 1800071 


Shall he thus beard the Senate? ** rd ny 
Alcib. I will be heard, and then you ec Beige,” 1 A hy 
Did not your Army an tbe lle of S. wh 200 e Lt be 
Offended at your Government, chuſe. ener a 1 86 0 7 
And would have march't to your deſtry — ee a 
Which I diverted.? in that time ij our F r 1, 
Would ſoon have won the Country of-lonigy ,;. Meow ws” Es 
Of th* Helleſpont and all the other Iſles, nnd af) on 
While you had hen emplo dap home. n 


+ * 


With Civil Wars. Ekept) ome back byte Wer, 0 252 hb 1 9115 
And by fair words othets, in which; Tchaſih. alan. ie OY TY 
Than of Stiria, hom you thus condemny , „ 


. And thus we 


Slew Menderw in the Field; and dock — 0 


| 9 
Who has ſo often ventur 7 deny tis . 


Hariog the loudeſt ci ceo! a th; thenie. 
Employ'd Nn et to all the Army; 
ept em from y Lore 
Athens a ſecond time was ſ u by me. ; 
Phe. Tis a ſhame that we ſhould ſuffer this! . 
Alcib. Tis a ſhame theſe aut uncewarded. 
Another time I kept ſi ve hundred Sail 


Won from 'em a Sea Battle, 
Before the City of Aim ; 
In ſpight of Ne EG 
Think on my Victory ad C , where 1. 


% the Phaniciens from the Aid ofthe Laredamoner fs 13 53 20% 2 


1 brought then the Bithynian: to Tone, 8 oÞ 
W 2 e ot (ole 
And then Mani: thus not on! 
Diverted the Totrent of the Armies Fary - 

From you, but turn d it on the 

And all the while you ſafely told qc 
And let it out upon 
Muſt I be after all poorly 


Phe. He dies, and you deſcive-it, batour Sentence 
Is for your Inſolence, we baniſh you; CC 
If you be two hours mate mithin theſe Wass, 
Your Head is forfeited. Do youallconſent?. | 089 han ie 1 347 
All Sen. All, all ! | ue 35 ABD 1-4 
Alcib, All, alle Iam 
Baniſh me! Baniſh your Doats 
Baniſh your foul Corruptiangand Glf-Ends 7-41) 
Oh the baſe Spirit of a Comman-Me,dt , 1 1 2 1 2 
One Tyrant is much better than four — A 
The worſt of Kings would be aſhain'd of this: 
Iam only rich in m large hurts from you. . 
Is this the Balſom the ill ntaut d Senate . 
Fours into Captains Wounds? He! Banichment - e SE 
A good Man would not ſtay with you, L embrace wy Sentence: | 
'Tis a Cauſe that's worthy of m. Lei > Aid. 
Nic. Was ever heard luck duringlaolence? n IH] 
Shall we break up the Senate? ; 
All Sen. Ay, ay? 


Timon in the Wan Ae. U ee : | 

t . e 

Tim. © bleſſed breeding Sun, "draw from the Fans, | 
The 223 and muddy Marſhes, LS: | 


Cm 


þ 
| 
| 
N 
| 
+ 
f 


d ſanding Lakes, rotten — 
Enough to infect the Air with dice conſuming Peſtilence, 
And let the poiſonous exhalatiuns fall 

Down on th' Athenians; they're all Flatterers,. 

And ſo is all mankind. : - 

For every degree of fortune's ſmooth'd 


And ſooth'd by that below it; the learn'd 


Ducks to the Golden Fool; There's 5 

In our conditions, but baſe Villany 3 _ . 

Therefore be abhorr'd each Man, and all 

Earth yields me roots; thou common — Mankind, . 

That put?ſt ſuch odds a the raut of Nations; 

Pll make os 101 thy righe dice. Ha, 2 $s hete? 

Gold, yellow, glitter in precions Gold | 

To purchaſe my eſtate — Let me ſee eo. ca ly 
What a vaſt maſs of Treaſure's here! There ly, : 


1 will uſe none, *twill bring me — 


Pl fend a Pattern ont to n 
And let em know what a vaſt Maſa l' ve ſo 
Which I'll keep from dem. I think I ſee a 
Not far off, If ſend it by him tatho Senats. 


— Evandca. 


Evan. How long ſhall I ſeek my ; onhappy r. n 
But I will find him or will loſe my Lidec; ©! i 
Oh baſe and ſhameſul Villany of Man, 

Amongſt ſo many thouſktids he has oblig d, 

Not one would follow him in bis Afflictions ! : 

Ha! here is a Spade! ſure th beloagyro fome one. 

Who's not far off, I "_ re 45 


Enter Timon. 


Tim, Who's there? 13811 7 
What beaſt art thos that chm ſt — 95 81 
Evan. Pray do not hurt me I ere ler ALL 
the poor diſtreſſed Timon, did you ſee him? 
Tim, If thou be iſt hotn of wicked humane Race, 
Why com'ſt thou hither to diſturb his Mind? 


LEx Timon: 


He has ſorſworn all Company 


Evan. Is this my Lord! Oh dreadful Transformation! 
My deareſt Lord, ook fot.kndwW.me? © 

Tim. Thou walk'ſt upon two Legs, and haſta ee. th 
Ece towards Heay/t ; and all I . Eb 
I baye abjur'd ; they as . ber: 5 : 
Thoſe 


x a 7 . ; 8 [ . % c 
* "7 


Thoſe Creatures that are 0 walk onal len, 
Frithee be gone. an r 
Evan. He's much diſtrated fare 2” i rao 2H 
Have you forgotten —— ? | 
Tim. No! I remember there was touch & one, 
Whom !] us d ill? Why doſt thou ollow 2 
And add to it? Frithee be ne. 


x, , 


1 come not to increaſe thy Miſ 

Ah my dear Timon! Why this" 

And why this Spade? RE. 
Tim. Tis to dig Roots, and earn my Dinyer with. Oſt ORE 


Evan. I have converted part of P 
To Money and to Jewels, and have brought en e N28 DE 
To lay dem at thy feet, and the Remainder * mn 


Thou ſoon ſhalt have. #5 q 
Tim, I will not touch enz no, Tha be arti.” N 
Evan. Comfort thy elf and quit e | 


3} W-z 
wy + m. 
Tim. If thou ora me rome, rn hats, 
I would not change this Spade Spade! Fier bone, W 
Thou tem ſt me but in van,” 1 Fig 4900 de golf & 
Evan. Be not ſo cruel, © he 07 6h a abou at 
Notlfing but Death Tallave take ine font, ee bun 
Tim. II] never cha 2 te 


What wouldꝰſt thou do to hereof 0s or” 
Evan. I'd live the ſame: 4 ive r r. e; 8 "Tri k 
A Temper or Condition eig fete FIRE RHMLY G25 FTI 
My Timon in? 7589. 2 Un 8 201 10 3 $t dts 
Tim. You muſt not tp with iv? e 2. 
Euan. Oh too unkindE | ite 
I offer'd thee all my © ee 
And thou moſt niggardly de part 
Of thy Affflictions. 105 a 1 1 . 
Tim Ah ſoft Evandra I ii not Air 
Too boiſterous a Chamberlain for thee? en 
Or doſt thou think theſe reverend Trees. that have 
Out-liv'd the Raven, will be Pages to thee? 
And skip where thou appoint't em? Wil che rock 


Candid with- ice, be Caudle to 9, a 
Evan. Thou wilt be all to e 119 brit: 
Tim, I am ſadu pan emper 


Is much unſound, m. | a Ts 
70K H 2 Evan. 


r 2 , — — 


31 Timon bens or, 
Evan. Thon wilt be Timan ſtill, that's all I * 
Tim. It was a Comfort to me when I thought 

That thou wert proſperous; Thou art too good 
To ſuffer with me. the rough boiſtrous weather, 
To mortifie thy ſelf with Roots and Water, 
Twill kill thee. Prithee be gone. 
Evan. To Death if you command. 
Tim. I have forſwarn all Humane Courerſation.. 
Evan, And ſo have I but thine. 
Tim. T will then be miſery indeed to ſee 
Thee bear it. 
Evan. On my Knees I beg it. 
If thon refuſeſt. me, Pll kill my fell. 
I ſwear by all the Gods. 
Nm. Riſe my Evandra !: © 
I now pronounce to all the — 5 there i is 
One WWoman honeſt; if they ask me more 
will not grant it: Come, my dear £vandra, 
Pl ſhew thee Wealth hy oor with b digging, 
To purchaſe all my Land ain, 
VVill hide from all Mankin 
Evan. Put all my Gold and Jewels to't, 
Tims VVell ſaid Sn Look, here is enough 
To make Black White, Foul Fair, VVrong Right; 
Baſe Noble, Old Young, Cowards Valiant. 
Ye Gods, here is enough to lug your Prieſts 
And Servants from your Altars. This thi 
Make the hoar'd Leproſie ador d, place Thieves. 
And give em Title, Knee and Appeobation; 
This makes the toothleſs, warp'd and — VVidows. 
Marry again. This can embalm.and-ſweete | 
Such as the Spittie-Houſe and ulcerous Creatures 
VVould caſt the Gorge at: this can deſiſle 
The pureſt Bed, and make Divorce *twixt Son, 
And Father, Friends and Kindred, all Society; 
Can bring up new Religions, and kill Kings. 
Evan, Let the Earth that breeds it, hide it, 
There *twill ſleep, and do no hired Miſchief. 
Tim, Now Earth for a Root. 
Evan, Tis her unfathom'd VVomb teems ond feedsull; 
And of ſuch vile COT Mettal, as 
Man, her proud arrogant Child is — of, 
Does engender black Toads, and Adders blue, the guilded Neut: 
Aud eye-leſs venony'd VVorm, with all 
The loathſome Births che ing Sun Joes ſhine.08. 
Tm. Yield him, whoall thy humane Sons does Hate, 


7 
: 2 ag 
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From: 


From out eget boſom — roots; 
Sear up thy fertile VVomb to all things eli; 
Dry.up thy marrow, thy Veins, thy Tilth and Paſture, , 
VVbereof ungrateful man with liquoriſh draughts 
And unctuous morſels greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all conſideration ſlips. 
„ | 
My hands not us d to toil, are re 

Evan. Repoſe your ſelf, my Geareſ den, thus your head 
Upon my lap, and when thou haſt 
Thy ſelf, III gather Fruits and Berries yn thee. * 


Enter. Apemantus. 


Tim. More P gn: more Man! retie into myCare. LEx. Evan] 

Atem. I was directed hither, Men re 
That thou affet'ſt my Manners, and doſt uſe em. 

Tim. Tis then — I would not keep Dog 
. Imitate thee. 

This is in thee a Nature but infected, 
. poor unmanl Melancholy, ſprung | 
From change of Fortune. VVhy this * this Spade ? this place 2. 
This ſlave-like Habit, and theſs Looks of Cate? 
Thy ſordid Flatt'rers yet were Silk, lye ſoft; . 
Hug their diſeas d Perfumes, and have forgotten - 
00 ever —— — theſe VVoods, 
By putting on t nnin a Carper, . 
Be thou 4 Flatt rer now — ſeek to thrive 

By that which has undone thee. Hing — ren 
And let each great Man's Breath blow by S2. 
Praiſe his molt monſtrous Deſormities, or” 
And call his fouleſt men. | | a 
Thou wert us'd thus. 

Tim. Doſt thou love to bear th ſelf — 

Adem. No; but thou ſhould'ſt hear me ſpeak. 

Tim. | hate thy Speech and ſpit at thee. - 

Do not aſſume my-Likeneſs todiſgrace it. 
im, VVere I like thee, 2 I'd ule the Copy - 
_ Original ſnouid be us d. 
ſhou'd it. be us d? 

Tim, It ſhould be hang d. R 

22 Before thou wert a Madman, now a Fool; 
Art proud ſtill? 
* rot Croton —— Natures 

ive in of angry 

VVhaſe bare un- houſed Trunks 


5 is? 5 


FS Timon f Athens, or, 


To the conflicting Elements expos'd, 

Anſwer meer Nature, bid *em flatter thee, 

And thou ſhalt find | 
Tim. An Aſs of thee | 
Apem. | love thee better now than cer I did 
Tim. | hate thee worſe 
Apem. Why ſo? | 
Tim. Thou flattereſt miſery. 

Ape. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a Wretch 
Tim. Why doſt thou ſeek me out? | 
eApem. Perhaps to vex the. 

Tim. Always a Villain's Office or a Fool's. 

Apem. If thou doſt put on chis four liſe and habit 
To caſtigate thy Pride, twere well, but thou 
Doſt it ĩnſotc diy, wert thou not a beggar, | 


Thou dit be a Courtier again. | ar | ans 


Tim. Slave thou lyiſt, tis next thee the laſt thing 
Which I —— be SE 1 a 
em, How. much does willing Poverty exce 
Uta Pomp! for this Sling kill, 
Never compleat, that always at high m; 
But thou haſt 3 cantentieſs wretched Bei — -- 
Thou ſhould'ſt deſire to dye being mi 
Tim. Not by his advice that is more miſerable, 
Apem. lam contented with 


Tim. Thou ly'ſt. Thou wou Noot fn lan if wos mon, 


But *tis a Burthen that is light to thee, 

For thou haſt been always ui'dtocarry ie. 

Thou art a thing whom Fortune tender arms 
With favour never claſpt, but bred a Dog; 

Hadft thou Ilke me from thy firſt ſwath 

To all the ſweet Degrees, that this brief Worls - 
Afforded me; thou would'ſt have plung'd thy ſelf” 
In general Riot, melted:-downithy Youth - | 
In different Beds of Luſt, and never learme 

The Icy Precepts of Morality gf 5. 

But had'ſt purſu'd thea Game before thee, 

Apem. Thou ly'ſ!—l wand heve liv'd juſt as l do. 

Tim. Poor Slave! thou doſt not know thy felt! 
Thou well canſt bear what thou haſt been bred to; 
But for me who had the World as my Confedtionary, 

The Tongues, the Eyes, the Ears, the Hearts of all Men, 
At duty more than] could frame Imployments 25 

That numberleſs vpon me ftuck es leaves 6 
Upon the Oak, - they*ve with one Wititersbraſh - 25 
Faln ſrom tteir boughs and left me open, bare 


De M- Hater!: © 
To every ſtorm that — for me to bear this 
Who never knew but better, is a great burthen; 
Thy Nature did commence in ſuff *rance, Time 
Hath made thee hard in's. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate men? 
They never flatter'd thee: If thou wilt curſe 
Curſe then thy Father, who in ſpite put muff 
To ſome She-Beggar, and — thee, 
A poor — Rogue. 


The middle of — thoune're 
Didſt know, but the extremity of both ends; 
When thou wert in thy Gilt and thy Perſumes, 
Men mock'd thee for thy too much Sie,; 
Thou in thy Rags know'ſt none. | | 
Tim, Be gone, thou tedious prating Fool. 
That the whole Life of Arbens were in _ 
One Root, thus would I eat iss. 
em. I'll mend thy Feaſt 
im. Mend my Condition, take thy ſelf away. 
Apem. What would'ſt thou have to Arbens ? 
Tim. Thee thither in a Whirlwind.” 
. When I have nothing elſe to do ll ſee thee again; - 
Tim, If there were living but thy ſelf, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not even then be welcome to me; 


3 be a Beggar's — br 20A 


Er 
Tim, Would thou wert clean upon. 
Apem. Thou art too bad to curſe: ne 
That I could wiſh thee but thou — 

Tim, Be gone, thou iſſue of wangen 
I ſmoun to ſee the. 

m. Would thou wonld'ſt burſt. 
= Away, thou -— en cleave thy Skull. 
Apem, Farewel, Beaſt. 


Tim, Be gone, Toad. 
The — reports thou haſt found a Maſs. 


Of reaſure they'll find bee out: The plague. 
O7. Nang! Dog? Viper! ore ni. Tx. A 

im. Slave my Ex, Apem? 
Choler will kill me if I ſee mankind ! . 
Come forth, Bean Fine art kind and good. 


N Evandre... 


Canſt thou eat Roots and drink at that freſh Sprivg * 
Our Feaſting's come to this. 


* * . * 
- een eee e AR ee eee 


* — — * 


"Evan, Whate're I eat 
Or drink with thee is feaſt enough to me | 
Would'ſt thou compoſe thy thoughts and be content, 
I ſhould be bappy- 
Tim, Let's quench our thicſt at yonder murmuting Brook, 
And then repole a while. if Exeunt. 
Enter Poet, Painter and Mufician. | 
Poet. As I took note o' the place, it cannot be far off, 2 
Where he abides. 
Muſ.. Does the rumour hold for eertain, that he's ſo full of Gold? 
Poet. Tis true! H' has found an infinite ſtore of Gold. 
He has ſent a Pattern of it to the Senate; 
You will ſee him a Palm again in Athens, 
And flouriſh with the higheſt of em all. 
Therefore 'tis fit in this ſuppos d diſtreſs, 
We tender all our ſervices to him. RT TOTO 
Paint, If the report be true we ſhall ſucceed. 
Muſ. If we ſhou'd not: 
Re-enter Timon and Evandra. h 
Poet, We'll venture our joint Iabonrs. Yon is he, 
know by the deſcription. 
Mu. Let's hide ourſelves, and ſee hot be will take it. LA Symphony. 
Evan. Here's Muſick in the Woods, whence comes it ? 
Tim. From flattering Rogues who have heard that [ 
Have Gold; but that their, diſap pointment would be greater, 
In taking pains for nought, I'd ſend em back 4 
Poet, Hail worthy Timor | 
AMuſ. Our noble maſter 
-Paint. My moſt excellent Lord. | 
Tim. Have I once liv'd.to ſee three honeſt men? 
Poet. Having ſo often taſted of your bounty, 
And hearing you were retic'd, your: friends faln of: 
For whoſe ungrateful natures we are griev'd, 
VVecome to do you ſervice. 
Muſ. VVeare not of ſo baſe a mould z we ould 
Deſert our noble Patron! 
Tim. Moſt honeſt men! oh, bow wall Irequite you? - 
Can you eat roots and drink cold water ? 
Poet. YVhate're we can, we will to do you ſervice. 
Tim. Good men! come you are honeſt, you have heard 
That 1 have gold enough ſpeak truth, y are honeſt. 
Poet. So it is ſaid, but therefore came not we. 
_ AMuf. Not we, my Lord. 
Paint. VVe thought not of it. 
Tim, You are Good men, but have one e monſtrous fault; - ? 
- Poet. | beſeech your honour, what is it ? _ 
- .. 


Tim. Each of you truſts — — 

Paint. Who is chat, my Lord? 

Tim. Why,one another, and each truſts himſelf, 
Ye baſe Knaves, Tripartite! be gone! make haſt !- un ne ba 
Or I will uſe you ſo like Knaves. JF 220 Ci fene, e. N 


Poet. Fly, fly. 38 
; 2 How ſick am 24 of this fale World? = 
Uno prepare my Grave, w light 
Of the — Sea iy walh my Corps. 


Evan. My deareſt Timon, dens of Death | 61114 
My Life and thine together muſt determine. | 
Tim. There is no reſt without it; prithee _= 
My wretched Fortune, and: — 
Without 19 Timen. Tegen — 


Mel. Let the Chariot ſtay there. 8 
It is moſt certain he has found a Maſs of money 
And he has ſent word to 2 
ble. Sure were he rich, he would appear again. 
Mel. If he be, 1 doubt not but with my Love TI charm. 
Him back to Athens, *twas —— him 
n thus Me | 


due Freon him; mee BY 

To Intereſt and my Self. There Lord Timer lie! 
Tim, What Wretch art thon come todiſturb me? 
Mel, 1 am one that loves thee ſo, cannot loſs thee. - 

I am gotten from my hers, and Her nems 

To call Thee back to Arbens, and 

1 2 — | 
Evan. It is a! not | $4 E” 

To her DeſteaCtive Syrem s voice. „ 54 1 
Tim. Fear not. | | 
Mel. Doſt thou not know thy dear Aliſa Po 

To whom thou mad'ſt ſuch: . 2 ; 
Tim. Los Lknow that Gone Vanity, 

That frail, 2 2 Thing. 

I do remem pon a time, 

She ſwore — 5 * to me, ſoon aſter 

She would not ſee me, ſhun d me, ſſighted me. 

Alel. Ah now I ſee thou never 1 Timon, 


That 
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That was a Tryal which L made of ther, 22 

To find if thou didſt love me, if thou hadet 2 
Thou would ſt have bori it: I io thee chen meh ore d 
Than all the Wot li. at thonurt falſe I ſee, | Y 
And dy ittle Change can drive thee rom me, ey wy bis 
nd thdu wilt leave me miſerable. wh OG af 
Evan. Mind not that amn 15 


She 5 „ e i $189539 Won ll 
Mel. Is there no uth amon are . 2 2 2100 1 80% 23 10 
Had I ſo much Ingiatitude, I ex 18 h 11 ach 
Thy fallen Fortune, and ne ler ſeen thee more: Bat . N 
Ah Timon could*ſbebou ha been kind, 1 — T . N 
Rather have begg d wich the, Shan hae ep ee oY! 
With any other all HMD dee vi! uo! 7 
But thoy rr loſt:umbbalt-foryotten alt thy th I 9 — 
«Eo» hy ſhou'd you ſtrive to ĩnvade 1 nike 
He's mine, for ever mine: eee 
Shall keep him from thee. | 
Mel. Thine! poor mean Fool! has M 
Noj— Thowart his Concubine, - diſhoneſt 
I would enjoy himihoneſtly5 D\0nw7 2. 15:5 2: 
Tim, Peace Owl: Mere ie mack more i 
In this one Woman than in an thy Ser 
Blended together; our Hearts are one; | 
And ſhe is mine faviever.: wert thou the een 
Of all the Univerſe, bwould! her for ther: 1 
Evan, Oh my dear Lord this ĩ is r Cordial ö 
Than all the World can give. 
Tim. Falſe! proud! affected! rin antatick things. 
Be gone, I would'not fee the unleſt l were a Balilisk: 
Thou boaſt'ſt — FT, 
Thon haſt ani pred Sith 15. Fi, 10 
ou haſt a vile corrv t mio J 10590 Eig.! 
e Mel. 3 — a Nie oT 
Tim. Thou ly'ſt, ſhe's none: But thouartonein thySout: : 
Be gone, or thou'lt pd Inn 
And beat thee hence. 
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Atl. —_— eder 7 . Nel. cue 
Evan. Let me kiſi thy hand, — 
It it were poſſible more dear "than eu. eme 


Tim. Let's now go ſed fore 22 Caves. 


If any we can baue wit haut bhe 9 LExemt: l 
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Where ev Sure i 
There be hol rett from allehe. ane, 

Betraying Smiles, or th* bg Fron | 
Of and im „ {2 | 
Evan. Speak not of e eee > A 

Throw of this dire conſuming Melancholy.: 
Oh could'ſt thou love as I do; 'thou'dſtnot hate 
Another wiſh but me. Thereis ane on Earth 


Of Health and Livin beak 
And will dee ing: 
Thou Ev Tart hinge eee 


Top part the troubleſome: Stage, 

Wie fol "Mainefs, -— ö 
Arie en Ens 
Evan. ve Times fa 2111 
— — ic: 
nd as my Life was true, 

If I one 2 
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owedoes the 11% == Ne! DOU 2 THY 3361 5 
te grieres our ane fe | an, 1 A0 Co nit! 
And we are come to tend | 1260 isi beau 717 > 3d 130 
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can from thee this fad Grief, mn Wadi Thu, tart e. * 1. 
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40 Timonef Ae or, 
The Senators of Aber: rect thee with 5 
Their Love, and do with one conſenting Voice 
Intreat thee back to Athen:. 
Tim. | thank em and would ſend em back the Plague, 
Could I but catch it ſor em 
Ali. The Gods, forbid, they love thee moſt ns 
Tim, 1 will return em the fame Love they bear me. 
Nic. Forget, moſt Noble Tam: they are ſorr ß 
They ſhould deny thee thy Requeſt ; they do 
Confeſs their Fault; the Publick Bod f 
Which ſeldom does recant, confeſſes 4 
Cleon. And has ſent u 
Tim. A very ſcurvey ſample of that Body. 
Phæax. O my good Lord we have ever lov'd you beſt 
Of all Mankind, 
Thraſ. And equal with our hdres. | 
Iſid. Our Hearts and Souls were ever fixt upon — 
Iſan. We would ſtake our Lives for yu. — fei 
Phe. We are all griewd to think you i 
So miſ- interpret our beſt Loves. 
Cleon. Which ſhall continue ever firm to you. | 27 & 
Tim. Good Men, you much ſurpriſe me,-even to Tears; . 
Lend me a Fool's Heart and Womens Eyes, 
And I'll beweep theſe Comforts,: wortby Lords: i Hi,; guido b 
Nit We eg your Honoir will anteopret fairly. - A enk 
Phe. The Senate has refery'd ſome ſpecial Dignities ler 7 
Now vacant, to confer an yon. They pray | 
You will return, and be their Ca ain, BS | wing < 
Allow'd with abſolute een bY 61 % by [ $867 © 
— 1 Ae 7 D 10071177 
4 all his Force; an geen bi Meme, A 
— —1 7 — his Countries — we humbly beg rim 0 1 14 
y ju 


Pheax vVe all know thou art worthy as m no i. 

And haſt oblig'd thy Country heretofore. 1 n O vl 

Beyond return, \: "3 eme e 17 32979: nga 9d 
lis. Therefore, pod Noble ion ©;123b sue! 
Tim. I tell you, Lor {42412 00 261 3's: 

If Alciliade kill m y Country- men, e ang 1H 

Let Alcibiades know this of Timon. We 55 | 

That Timon cares not: But if de kek fair Athens, 979 & 09 8145% 

And take our goodly aged Men did! Bees 216.0. 0 Py 

n sto the ain : f 0 29) 3 


— — — — Then let able 105 16 2 5 f 
a Pity of the Aged t Qungs 2 in ' Lei deg. $03 7 
1 cqanot chuſe but tell kim that Leary not Q) 2 i, 92"! 177611 
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And let bim takt at worſt fc 


VVhile you have Throats the ia -A $30 aA 
There's not a Knife in all the unrulx 5 5 Bama 475 
But I do love and value more than f | 5 
Moſt re verend Throat in Athens, * F 

"Hat * Ils A 


Be Alcrbiades your fro] ungrate 4 2 e 
Phe. O my g you thiak-tgo havdly of '. 
li, Hang bim! there's: rh r 


Nic. He'll ne er return; he trug 120 2 wp = _ | NY | 
Phe. You have Gold, my Lord, wil ee WS. 
Your Country with ſome of is, d og 2595 5 „ 
Tim. Oh my dear Country I He recin t, 
Commend me kindly to the Senate, al b 
If they will come all in one 5 N y 
And follow my Adviee,'tbey:lhj 5 
Nic. I am furet wn, | „ 
Tim. l will inſt ha 
Their fears of Hoſtile —— 
Their covetous Pangs, witgoth 177. 555 
. —— af} ſt IP, 3s, N 
In Liſes uncertain 27 L7G * AR 
Phe, How, my good Lord | ene TY py 
Tim. VVhy even ——— 4 5 1785 1 
I will point out the moſt con 8 = ; TY 
In all this VVood, to hang Iv: | — f 
And 8 upg Slayes,. pron | 
Let me not fee the Face of Man mort x 1 1 
I had ratherſee a Tiger ſaſting : é —＋,, Tr | 
ic. He s Joſt to. all Our. Fpotes. .. n 1 - | "= , P* * 2 , | | 
Pb let's fend * i n_- 31 d 3 wt CH 1.4 [ 
To force him to confeſs his . Lf hd 72 v1 as 75 Th Mie ; 


dog he TREE, „ 
Nic. oor 7259 ee e. 
Ali. VU . * l or 3 
Phæax. nuſt belong 0 4 | Alcibiades.!. 1 15 125100 53 1 55 

To Horſe and fly, or we wm ict cb ie. [git 01 . 
Tim. Go fly, Evandra, to my Gi 11 * ee 

N21 ſuffer by che Rage of laſtful V 
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Alci. ConmendF nd ſe 
. — . 


VVhat art thou there? Sp 

Tim. A two gd Bea le th, tl 
re eee dee ee e 
Albi. 2 Wü e 55 9788 * 
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„ Tire 


Soſten lei manners i 


Tim, Tam 7 Hite Maiſkindz et, 

And for thy part, I IO, T5749 moy jeg 

That I might love thee ſomiething 6-04 1795, 

But now I think on*s., thou art going on oB 

Againſt yon Curſed Tout; 8⁰ on! e Revd or f 

It is a worthy cauſe... d . 
Alci. Oh Tin fo, know thee, ram ſorr xxx 

For thy misfortunes; , oy gen little time el ges. N. 

Will give me occaſion to eng. e n fe 8 
Tim. I will nöt᷑ alter thy condition 

For all you ere, ſhall con no, go on, 

Paint with man's blood t e Edith: ie it well. 

Religious Canons, ctvil Lives are nel, 

What then muſt War be? «<7 | Wer yoo ] 
Alcib, How came the ti6bte Tak Tir by tis change * 
Tim. As the Moon does 2 5, to Sive, 

And then renew I could not like the 

There were no Suns to borrow of, ern EAT 
Alcib. What friéndihip flikll oY x 
Tim Why, promiſe: me friendſtiip and perform oy | 

If thou wilt not E. wiſe, thou art no man: 

If thou doſt per thou att Bone neicßer. 
Alcib. I am griev'd to hen l. wy. Ines: IC 
Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt it 2 as th 13599 7 


Alcib. Then was a ha PY 1 
Tim, As tlihe is now, © — Harlots. mY 


'What doſt thou fight with Women d V thy fide? 


Alcib. No, but after all the — the day is 
With men, I refreſh my ſelf at with Women. | 
Tim, Theſe falſe W of thi tae more Deſtruction 


In e 2 than thy Sword: . en 710 
Thou art a Villian to fu o 0 t 20 bak 
The - Is this he, that mas the die Mini? Rota 


Aſcacling Raſcal aul tbey a 
Be Whores oy mop youy | 
Free bs GH 
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Et M our ſalt 
Plry. Hang th Monſter; we are der Whaten, 


We are Miſtreſſes to Age | 
Tin. The right nate "OY alte, 
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. 116 bone, 5 05h . . . — N 
His wits are Tok in 8 Cal THEY 763-7 207 


I have but little S010 Br ee Bi f bas 
Tim. 


1 MW 
Tim. Keep it, I canngt eat it. zi 3923124 20 1 
Alcib. VVilt thou go gain I | [EMA 2727 
Tim. If ye were Beaſts, rag Jets , 2 550 10 116 EO 0%; Ct 
But lll not herd with Men; yet I love theme 
Better than all men, becauſe thou wert horn OH 404 
To ruine thy baſe Country, | .. 
Alcib. I've ſent to Summon Athens ; if ſhe-obepvnat; nig 575! 
Pl 1 her ne OP. 1 2205 in ke 00 5'l, Wok 
im. It were a glorious on, go on "1, „ends | 
Here's Gold for thee ; ſtay, i" Fach thee 2 
Alcib. VVhat Myſterie is this u — | 
Tun. Here's more Gold and Jewels! eas; 2 N 
Be a devouring Plague; let na-. — 6 © 1300 0: tu a 
Thy Sword hkip one, {pare (000 mb, W dw. „ue, 
Pity not honoui' d. Age for bin white u wo! * 
He's an Uſurer: ſtrike the connterſeit nn a1 273 221 ba 
Ae is lier habit only that is honaſt, 1912182807 50'T 
Her feif*ssBawd: et e e 
Make ſoft thy Sword, nor Mil 1820 8 
Spare not the Babe whoſe mpled on: "1 e 7 
From Fools exhault theic Mercy * 515472 
A Rogue or VVhore TIE thou ba hr 16. 
Put Armour on thy Eyes and hs, whoſe Prod, 
Nor Yells of Mothers, 2 bes 2 - 
Nor ſight of Prieſizin holy eſt mer 2 ale: 1 
Shall pierce one jot. „i 1 i i443 5 ac: $5 NN 
Phryn. Haſt thou acre Gol, 15 ood Tine? 8 ma 
Thais, VVhat Pity *tis he ſhould be thus-Melanehaly? br 


He is a fine Perſon nam. 
- Ok — 25 VVhores! rr Lam fore you mi 5 
; reo „ dn n 1 „ 1 
pos py fare yoke VER 12 | {0057 ove It nt, 
who with pious Breat qonyert 1A, 
Be ſtrong in VVhore, allure and bunn him up; > 
Thatch your thin Skulls with Burthens from. the Das, 
"Some that were hang d, no matter, 
VVear them! betray with them, Vvhore Gall; 
Paint r your a 
A Pox on VVrinkles, I fa. 
Thais. VVell, more Gold, ſay what-thou wilt, 
Tim. Sow your Conſumptions in the Bones of Men; 
Dry up their Marrows, pain their Sins and Shoulders; 
Crack the Lawyer's Voice; thathhe 
May never bawl, and plead: Tile more. 
Entice the luſtful and. Rn 8 
That ſcold againſt the.qualizyofobleſh,: - - 
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64 Timon of Adin, 1 
Aud not believe themſelves; I am not well. 
Here's more, ye proud laſcivious, rampant Whores. 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you x 
N Ditches be all your Death- Beds and your Graves. 
More Counſel; and more Money, bounteous Timon. 
122 More Whore ! s more Miſchief ficſt, 


I've ms you-Earneſt;'.. :: Pep 
b. We bur diſtuch bim! farewell, 26 ne n v6 17] 
If I thrive well, I will viſu thee again. $141 5: wh 
Tim. If I thrive. well; 1 ne're ſhall ſee thee more: 22 H 
feel Death na ppy lirou upon me now, „i 


He has laid his Icy 1 — upon me at length; be: 
He will not let me go again, . 4125. 
Confound Athens, aud | effi 00; 2:29) 1507 Ce- Timon, 
eAlcib, Now warch, Trumpets and beat Drum, an 115 
And let the Terrour of the olle invade 


The ungrateful, Cowardly, uſurious Senate. 5 Thee, 
Euter Nicias, Filez, Cleong Thraſi —— aſidore, Alander, Rn: 
the t ens. + 19% 


Nic. What ſhall we do 2 dal : 365: 57 
He has an Army able to devour us. 1 51225 M2 2002 He 
Phe. We muſt e en humbly bow our necks, | 
| he * tread on 'em. a 
e is a man of caſte nature, ſoon won by Dockings,. 
leſt he ſhould revenge our ſentenctcde. 
Ne If we ſhou d reſiſt, he'l] ne Athens, | | 
Iſan. And then wo to our ſelves, 457 
Our VVives and Daughters. 
Nic. VVhat will become of you and me Pheax ? 
VVe have been Enemies to him long. I tremble for it. 
Phe. Let us appear moſt forward in delivering up the Town to bim. 
Nic. If we reſiſt hee l uſe a Conquerourꝰs Power, 
And nothing then will "leape the ſuryof 
The Headſtrong Souldiers, we mult all ſubmit. 
See, he approaches. Theſe Drums and Trumpets | 
Strike Terrour into me! Heav n, belp all. LEmer Herald. 
Enter Alcibiades and his Army. 
Akib. VVhat anſwer make they to my Summons ? 
Herald. They are on the works to treat with you. 
Alcib. There's a white Flag! let us approach em. 
Hoa! you on the works! give me and my Army entrance, 
Or I'll let looſe the fury of my Souldiers, 
And make you all a prey to ſpoil and rapine ; 3 
And ſuch a flame l'll light about Vour ears, | R 
© Shall make Greece tremble, . © | 6 (01 (41 
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Phe. Onl — wil fardire a: ln 
i un ul, and are benden; 50 95 
Your p "pol our Neck 5 guar; 
We cannot but condemn our ſe i 15 * 
But we appeal to your known Mercy s ; 
Your G 
Phe. March, Noble Lord, into our Ci 
With all the Banners ſpread we are thy 
Alias. Your Footſtools 
Thd. What ever you will make us. By 
Thraf. Enter our City, Noble Alcibiades : 
But leave your Rage behind you. 
* Set but — Foot againſt our Gates, and they 
9 ſo you will enter like a Friend. 5 
Alcib, Open the Gates without Ca 
For if I ſet my Battering Rams to work, . 
You mult expect no Mercy. 
Nic. We will, my good Lord—- 
Tay al come down, Nic. frets Akibiades 
the Keys upon bis Knee 
Our Lives and Forts gpm ar in by hand, 
But we fly to thy Mercy for Proteftion. | _ |” + 
Alcib. . ſhow'd 
To Tbraſib uch monſtrous Ingratitude 
Will m your Vi ainous Names grow odious 
To all the Race of Men, but to your ſelves 7705 
To whom Vertue is ſo, es U 155 
e 
A nate, 2 es! t 
When I wreſted the Pow'r from the Rabble, E 
To give it you, + 100 wut de worſe than 
— pn ich Rogreayon 4 0 
me o — 
Nic. Good my Lord! 
8 wr be © your . if ye | 
ive Thr al when be den | 
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A Beaſt could not abide without a Covert.,. | 
And all for Purſy-lazy-Knaves, 8 0 ö 
In Peace at home, eee ee, | i 551 80 7 
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I, kiſs thy Feet, 
2 and. Do with us what thou 199 37 
_ You fix of the 9 moot me” 

In the Aw, where ÞIl order the c, 


To aſſemble all the People: / 516 
And on your Knees preſent your fetves | 20 gunni off; 
With Halters bout your Neck! = N10 SOT * 
Pheax. Oh my good Lord! at 
Alcib. Diſpute it not, tor bythe Gods if you. | 
Fail in this Point, I'll hang ye all, | 
Rifle your Houſes, and extirpace | 832% 1 | 
Your Race——March og... 1/1 5 54 2: bor oi en; 
Give order that not a Mat ſhall break to ents wg ri. 
Or ſhall offend the regular Conſe of Jaſtice, © pt; eee G7 
On Penalty of Death March on — | 
Enter Timon and Evandra 1 1 
Fus. Oh ny drar 83 de va * and bend 
Like Flowers o enchürg d with Driv, whoſe 7 Stalks | 
Cannot ſupport 'em ? | have % w 
Will much revive thy Spirits. 5 | 
Tim. No, ſweet Ea, 85 | = 
I have taken the beſt Cordial, Death, meh a 64 OL 


Kindly begins to work about Vans; a EL 15 2e 
; 10 ! 10 2 131 af 2 


I feel him, he comforts me at Heart. | 820. 

Evan, Oh my dear Timon! Are, 4 een MO 9 
That I ſhould live to ſee this fatul Dag ; 223267 15. 54 
Had Death but ſRix*d' me-firft, 1 dad been 


Tim. My poor Euandra 1 lead me tomy Grivy ne 
Leſt Death o ertake mec, be purſes m wo has boy og 3 oe VE 
He's cloſe upon me. Tis the tat On h hof 10 Non 31, 
Canſt do for Timon. © 3 of! $f! Ir OT IN 20A 555 16 119 E TD 91135 
. — Hard, deen 70 016 bs "A 198k hoo . 

ilt thou not break yet? art 
To me that — , wy 6 {7-50 


Deaths the trueſt Ns N 
That will not flacter, ge t lbs, 


Tim. Lay ae gon down I urs bine, | 5 = 
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Evan. Oh! Toon! I Thin ſt chow ene 
1 will not keep ? Death Hal noepurt us. 
Tim, If choc t not ben fe 
Reſign my Life in Peace, L will be with hes 


After my Death; A 
And hover ſtill a ther = . 
Evan, Life is the — So art d. 
Tim, Can'ſt thou forgive thy N iel yd 
Thee in his ſad Calamities 
Evan. lt is a Bleſſing to ſhare any t ith thee! 
Oh thou loak'ſt pale! thy Countenance 5 
Oh whither art thou going ? dds 
Tim, To my laſt home. Tharge thee tive, Evantre! 
Thou lov'ſt me not, if thou er 
Thou only! Deareſt! Kind! Conſtan bing on Earth, 


Farewel. 
Evan. He's gone! he's gone! woold all the World were ſo, . 
I muſt make haſte, or I ſhall not RBI 
Tsmon, I come, . 
Farewel, baſe Wor | 170 FSHabs ber f. Dies 
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and his Train, the Sm . 
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The Joys o —— — 
Wonder and Terrour of Mankind 
Of Woman kind nowthy Mb/s hs 
She has liv'd to ſee the utmoſt Guy he 
Her . Alcibiades return with Conqueff 
Ober this Gay Fed City; and but tiat 

I eve eard thou wert marching bt, 
I had been 1 thee long e' er this: 


Alcih, What N 


Mel. How, my 
And give her ſuch foul Titles? ? 


eAlcih, I know Meliſſa, and therefore give her och Titles: 

For when the Senate baniſſt me:; | 

She would not ſee me, tho upon her Knees | 

Before ſhe had ſworn Eternal ve tome; 

I ſee thy Snares too plain, to be caught now!” 
Mel. I ne er reſus d to ſee you, — itwety? 

Whoever told you fo, betray'd me baſety: 


Not ſee you! ſure there's nota Sight on Earth 
| K 2 I'd 
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Pd chuſe before von:? Foy — me aſtonilt'a * 
Alvib. is you ſore to Timor; and next day - 
Deſpis d him I have been inform?*d 
Of all your Falſehood, and I hate thee fox't; I 
I have —— — . faithful Whores 
Good Antid N thy Foiſon Love . 
Thy baſe fal pl and cell me, is not one 
Kind, Faithful, Loving Whore, better than N on 
- A thouſand we ill. . honeſt Women? Ts 4 
Mel. I never thought I ſhould have liv'd to hear 
This from my Alcibiades. 
Si — Sind thee l. do ſomething fe thee : 
ince I once lik ; or 
I have a Corporal that has ſery'd me well, 
Iwill prefer you to him. 
el. How have I merited this Scorn——Firewel, 
Yu bY o- you — | Cern. 


2 hs of Lady with Sn beads baking 6 in; (Apemantus. 
How now! what means this Violence? 
x Sold. My Lord! this ſnarling Villainous Philoſopher, 
With open mouth rail'd at the Army | 
He ſaid the General was a Villain: {hall we cut his Throat? 
Alcih. No! touch him not! unhand him! 
Why „ Apemantu, didſt chou call me Villain? 
* I always ſpeak my y Thoughts: not all 
The Swords och Army —— my er Nen RN 
Can fright me from the Truth | 0 
* - Alcib, Why doſt thou think Lamione 2 
em. Tis true, this . Scourge, - 
And all: the Terrour the 
Thou canſt inſſict upoũ it: the Deed is good, 
But yet thou doſt it ill; private Revenge, an gia 
Baſe Paſſion, headſtrong Luſt, incite thee to it; 1 
_= ny — 7 — — — — have ſuffer's 1 | 
rong ſtill to proper; : in , AN 
Te thrive, fwell and grow fat with th ther Oppeſion, e Av 
And would'ſt have join'd in them. L potligviy ! 
Alcib. Thou rail'ſt too much for a Philoſopher. | | 
Apem. Nay frown not, Lord, I fear thee not, nor love thee, 
All thy good Parts thou drown\ſt i in Vice and Riot, 
In Paſſion, and Vain- glory: how proud art thou 
Of all thy Conqueſts hen a poor Rabble 
Of Idle Rogues'who elſe had been in Jayls, 
Perform'd em for thee ; How falſe is Souldiers. Honour 
With Drums and Trumpets, and in the Face of. day 
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Apem. I fear hee nüt STS *. + Dt 57 1 
Alcib. My ever honwaved i een becebe, avi wot” 
And ſor his ſake 1 thee. n ed 10 bet 41 fi 21 
How mu \ did Socrater lofe bis Pains in tber! | 
Had thou obſery'd —— 1 
er Nis, Thraſillus, 
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Nic. VVe come my Kobe Lond, ah | 2 
And thus we hu el Mercy 519.1 2157 vill * 
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All. VVe do. A e923 e vu 
Alcib. And that you have uſed me — 7 5 5 
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Of my brave Officer ! but thou 
As yours would het weigh wick hin! G1 | 
Your Liberty. And go. the f 9 reaſſembled. 3 is 
I will declire thy intentions towards them oo Lee use | 


My Fellow Citizens ! I will got | C118 755 17 bun hr 
You for the unjuſt Sentence paſt upon mer ee 71520) 27 
In the Return of which I have. Wack 152.10) le rr 16 
Your. Enemies and all revolted Place 1. 4 03 31635 is 1 
Made you Victorioũs both at Land and. Sea 
And have with continual Toik'afid ow | 
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Againſt me, ſet up them, but never thought 
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While you in vain groan d under all your Suff rings. 
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They govern for themſelves and not the People. Hu. 

They cob and pill from them, from thence t inerenaſe +. 

Their private Stores 3; hut when the Governnenz 

Is in the Body of the People, — will do themſelves . J 5 
Therefore — Lap the Gavernment. 
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With Meat or Wit yon ſcarce can break « Ff. 
This Jantee Sete, ro the French we owe, 
Aud that makes all | 
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